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The Nile Voyageurs. 


A repoiter of SaTurpay Niout, meeting Lieut.-Ool. F. C. 
Denison, M.P., who commanded the Canadian Voyageurs 
on the Gordon Relief Expedition of 1884, asked him if he 
had read the Reminiscences of a Nile Voyageur by Charles 
Lewis Shaw in our Christmas Number. 

“Yes, I did,” replied the Colonel with sudden interest. 
“Tread them and was much interested in hie account of 
the expedition. It wasvery accurate. He draws on hie ima- 
gination at times, of course, but we must expect that. 
His description of taking a repid was very life-like, and 
the whole thing {fe told in most amusing terms. In fact, 
I was eo pleased that I cent coples of your Christmas 
Number to different English officers high up in command 


of that expedition.” 
“Well, in thie week’s issue we continue Mr. Shaw’s 


account of the trip. We will cot repeat what hae already 
appeared,” said the reporter. ‘* What is yet-to appear will 
be complete in iteelf and the humor cf it will make a sensa- 


tion.” 
“I believe you,” replied Col. Denison. ‘I am waiting 


with the greatest of interest for what is to ccme, and all 
who were on the expedition must be waiting with anticipa- 


tions as keen as my own.” 

Everyone is taking the liveliest interest in these remi 
niscencee, and critics declare them the best newspaper 
feature brought out here in years. See page 7. 


Around Town. 


Everyone comes now and then in contact 
with an intense man whe: believes that the 
end of the world cannot be much longer de- 
ferred. This grand catastrophe has been pre- 
dicted times innumerable during the past 
thousand years, and more people breathed 
easier after the mystic year 1881 had been 
safely lived through, than would now care to 
confess their sensations in regard to the 
matter. Some years ago in Canada the mem- 
bers of a certain sect assembled on the house- 
tops at a given,time, expecting,to ascend bodily 
into bliss before the great final climax occurred, 
Some unbelievers had the profane forethought 
to secure deeds of the property owned by some 
of the ascensionists before they repaired to the 
watch-towers—they not hesitating to testify to 
their faith in that practical fashion—and some 
still hold property acquired at that time and in 
that way. Nearly every man has an idea 
snugly stowed up within him, but never, re- 
vealed to the cold eyes of his fellows, that the 
world will never have the same decent excuse 
for existing once he has gone fromit. It is 
probably this principle, or rather this instinct, 
that has all through history made individuals 
and peoples so prone to believe the end of the 
world near at hand. Over in the States the 
members of asmall religious sect are making 
noisy preparations for ascension into heaven 
some time next summer. They are preparing 
white robes and artificial wings with which to 
propel themselves upwards. Just what ad- 
vantage they expect to derive from wings 
after they have passed the outer edge of the 
earth’s atmosphere and emerge flapping and 
gasping in the vast realm of nothingness, is 
not apparent to science. But if we grant 
that their wings will be of _ service ; 
that a path of atmosphere will be 
stretched out before them ; that their physical 
bodies will make the flight by means of mater- 
ial wings, they should be apprised of the 
tremendous journey before them. In taking 
their material persons along they show that 
they anticipate a material heaven as their 
destination, and if we grant that the nearest 
material body ‘in the solar system is their city 
of refuge, they have several hundred years of 
very fast flying ahead of them. If they are 
wise they will look well to their wings! I 
never scoff in speech or thought at sacred 
things, but feel that it reproves sacrilege to 
point out the nonsense of those who, with con- 
trivances of their own creation, would aspire 


to wing infinite space. 
* 

Those who have prophesied an early end to 
the world aud those who have put faith in such 
prophecies, have usually been extremely religi- 
ous and sincere people, who quoted sacred 
writings in support of their belief. Looking to 
each quarter of their little horizon and seeing 
achurch, looking about them and seeing the 
wheat separated from the tares, they can 
imagine no benefit from further delay. Yet if 
one believes that the ‘‘ uttermost parts of the 
earth ” shall be His inheritance; if one believes 
that the earth shall ever be christianized, he 
must conclude after examining statistics that 
this earth is only in its infancy. It is com- 
puted that there are four hundred millions of 
Christians in the world; that is, people who 
live in countries where Christianity is the 
dominant religion, or have been converted by 
missionaries in foreign lands. On the other 
hand, there are ten hundred millions who have 
never yet heard the story of the Cross, or hav- 
ing heard it still adhere to their former creeds. 
These figures, simplified, mean that five- 
seventhsof the earth’s population are still anti- 
Christian, without counting the sceptical and 
unconverted of Europe and America, It is 
estimated that two hundred and _ fifty 
million people still habitually go naked 
and do not even build huts or tents 
to dwell in, but shelter beneath trees, 
thickets or rocks, and wander about. Seven 
hundred millions are said to wear little more 
than cloths about their loins and to dwell in 
huts and caves. Place these vast numbers of 
naked and semi-nude heathens alongside the 
comparatively small number of civilized Chris- 
tians, and cease to boast about the broad light 
of the nineteenth century, drop the notion that 
the Great Scheme is almost complete. Man- 
kind is young yet. Christianity is so far only 
@ local truth. The earth is scarce from its 
cradle, Science declares that this sphere has 
in it the vitality to maintain its present exist- 
ence for endless ages to come; that vitality 
was created for a use, those ages will be 
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required in order to reclaim and exalt the race. 
Creeds that have existed since the dawn of life 
cannot be brushed asideinaday. There are five 
hundred millions of people who do not eat 
meat of any kind, and one hundred millions 


more unfeeling master than any employer he 
ever worked for. 


oe 
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About a year ago a daily paper drew from 
the failure of a business man a moral that 


who eat meat but once a year. Religions that | should be taken home by all young men. It 


exert such restraints and whose devotees sub- 
mit with holy zeal, cannot be talked out of 
existence by a few of our missionaries. It wiil 
require hosts, following hosts, persevering for 
ages. Weare too apt to think that Europe 
and America constitute the ear h, forgetting 
that the entire white population of the world 
only comprise one-fifth of its total inhabitants. 
Civilization and Christianity have so far done 
little better than hold their own ; all the great 
work of conquest lies undone at their doors, 


* 

When one contemplates such figures—which 
are probably no more faulty than such esti- 
mates usually are—he must realize how narrow 
and ignorant and frenzied is the religion of 
those who expect and implore the end of the 
world at this time. If that utter catastrophe 
were to occur now it would mean that the 
Redemption was defeated, that civilization 
had failed, for the earth is as yet for the most 
part barbarian and, by a great majority, 
heathen. 


Among the miles and miles of stores ‘that 
exist in this city—and how they continue to 
exist is a marvel—I noticed the other day a 
new one being fitted up with counters and 
shelves. A young man with a pencil over his 
ear and a brusque consequence in his manner 
was directing affairs, so that it was easy to 
locate him as the new store-keeper. He had 
the appearance of a smart, pushing fellow, but 
as one looked as far east and as far west as the 
eye could travel and saw stores in endless 
chain on both sides of the street, it set one 
wondering what on earth could induce a smart- 
looking fellow to tie up his capital and hitch 
his name and prospects to such an enterprise. 
How so many small stores exist in every city 
is a conundrum to observant people. But a 
tenant usually bobs up for any vacant 
premises. As one fails, another offers himself 
for sacrifice. There is something alluring 
about keeping store. There is ne one 80 
modest as to feel incapable of undertaking it, 
and every man in Canada would be at it, no 
doubt, only some of us have not the capital to 
make a beginning, or else happen to be tied up 
in other pursuits. The young man referred to 
above may succeed, but the chances against 
him are very, very many to one, Probably he 
has been working on salary for years, saving 
what money he could and turning over a dol- 
lar’s gain whenever opportunity offered, and 
at last has aathered enough to begin with. He 
tells himself that he will now reap the fruits 
of his own energy and be his own master, But 
he will find that where he expended a pound 
of energy in the past he will now have to call 
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stated that twenty years ago a young man held 
& position of trust in a big wholesale house 
at a salary of two thousand dollars a year. 
His salary had steadily increased to that figure 
during several years of employment with the 
same house, and there was every promise that 
it would still increase. He was unmarried, 
had finely furnished rooms, a fat bank account, 
and was happy and popular in his wide circle 
of acquaintance. But he decided to set up in 
business for himself, and did so. Soon the 
jolly fellow became a care-worn man, glued to 
his business night and day. After a few years 
he failed, but his friends rallied round and set 
him going once more. A few more years 
found his business again in liquidation, but 
again he was able to start anew, and by tre- 
mendous exertions he engineered a large trade 
for a few years, but for a third time he had to 
sink under his load and make an assignment. 
“And now,” the paper said, ‘‘ prematurely 
old at fifty, bowed, dispirited and unhealthy, 
he has turned over his last cent to his credi- 


tors and faces the world penniless.” {How 
different the story of that man’s life might 
have been had he not plunged into the torrent 
for himself, A man may be a good assistant 
in a big business, yet a poor manager of a small 
one. Many a fine sergeant would make a fool 
general. There are hundreds of cases similar 
to that one. We all know a few, not perhaps 
so marked, yet marked enough. Young man, 
stay solid! If you hold a position that has 
enabled you to bank a few hundred ora thou- 
sand dollars, stay with it and bank some more, 
To say that this is an era of concentration 
is none the less true for being hackneyed. 
Small concerns are doomed to beeither merged 
or destroyed. Build yourself into some big 
institution and grow with the great concern. 
Become an auger and bore a straight, deter- 
mined hole. You can wreck yourself as cer- 
tainly by constantly changing your place of 
occupation as by venturing unwisely into busi- 
ness on your own hook, To accept a tempor- 
ary snap and relinquish a solid thing is foolish. 
Some men chase butterflies all their days, I 
know a first-class dry-goods clerk, with over 
twenty years’ experience, whois working in 
one of the biggest stores in town for six dol- 
lars a week. He has had big salaries in his 
time, but never engrafted himself anywhere— 
moved about for any cause or no cause, 


* * 

Everyone must be pleased to see Grip once 
more and to find it issuing under the editor- 
ship of its founder, Mr. J. W. Bengough. 
Yanada has only this one cartoon paper, and it 
would be unfortunate were we to loseit. In 


up a ton, and that his little business will be a! powers of satire Mr, Bengough excels al those 
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who take cartoons in this country, and the 
number of his admirers would never have 
diminished had he not abandoned the van- 
tage-ground of a critic and caricaturist to 
take the most violent side in every social and 
political question that engrosses the country. 
Those who were not enthusiasts on tem- 
perance, single tax, Henry Georgeism-in- 
general, free trade and annexation all at 
once, took their doses of old Grip during 
Mr. Bengough’s last year of management with 
feelings almost of nausea. If Mr. Bengough 
can shake himself loose from his trammels and 
ply a free crayon, he has the skill to win for 
the new Gripa place never occupied by the 
old Grip even in its palmiest days. The suc- 
cess of the paper should be a matter of national 
pride, but if it is run in the interests of a wild- 
eyed coterie it willshare all the vicissitudes 
encountered by those faddists and their fads. 
Here’s hoping that Grip, purified in the grave, 
will now shake away from its ragged found- 
lings and become respectable and great. 

* 
a * 

Mayor Kennedy's inaugural address when 
examined in cold print, away from the ap- 
plauding multitudes who heard the kindly old 
gentleman read it at the City Hall on Monday 
morning, does not amount to very much, Like 


his campaign speeches, it does not contain one 
specific promise, He refers tothe various de 
partments of the civic service, talking of 
economy in regard toeach in turn, his manner 
all the time amiable and courteous if not 
apologetic. There must be a period of rigid 
economy all along the line, he declares. We 
have all heard those words before, if we could 
only recall the time and place. An old in- 
habitant tells me—and it may be true— 
that the utterance of those words is 
inaugural ceremony, or- 
dained by law, and that no _ inccming 
Mayor has yentured to omit them during the 
past twenty-five years. ‘* Not a dollar must be 
added tothe debenture debt of the city, ex- 
cept” for permanent necessities. ‘There 
must be no addition to the local improvement’ 
debt, unless” in cases of absolute necessity. 
The High and Public Schools, the Fire and 
Police departments in 1893 caused a tax of six 
mills on the total assessment, he says; there 
fore these departments should practice the 
most ‘“‘rigid economy.” However, he proves by 
figures that the school expenditure in Toronto 
is less per pupil than in any city in the United 
States. He advocates that steps be taken at 
once, ‘by the construction of a tunnel as re- 
commended by the City Engineer, or by some 
other means, to provide the citizens with an 
abundant supply of pure water.” We have all 
heard mention made of an “abundant 
supply of pure water” on former occa- 
sions, but we are still drawing a thick 
gray fluid from the taps, and, in 
contravention of the Fish and Game Laws, 
spearing perch and black bass in our kitchen 
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sinks, Altogether Mayor Kennedy’s address 
does not yield much when analyzed. Boiled 
down, it meansjhe will do what he can and see 
what he can do. Inthe meantime, if there is 
any city employee who will ‘consent,” or 
would like his salary reduced, he may send in 
his request in writing and the Mayor will see 
if anything can be done in the matter. Any 
department that considers itself superfluous 
and would like to be aboiished, or any official 
whose heart has undergone a change during 
the recent economy camp-meeting and would 
like to be dismissed, may also send in their 
requests in writing, 

Although the School Boards handle a pile of 
money each year, a\great many people do not 
know who the candidates for trustees are until 
they examine their ballot papers. Then they 
vote at random for the men with the prettiest 
names. The election of aldermen overshadows 
the trustee election so much that it is doubtful 
wisdom to bold them both on one day. The 
sensible ratepayer will watch the School 
Boards more closely than in the past, 


* * 

The proposal to farm out the City Solicitor- 
ship to a big firm of lawyers should be scruti- 
nized with the extremest caution by the more 
reliable among the aldermen. The proposal is 
peculiar in that it is, in spirit, a reversal of 
every tendency of the time. Railway and 
other large private corporations are finding it 
good business to retain the exclusive services 
of competent lawyers, men with ability above 
the average, who concentrate all their faculties 
upon the affairs and interests of their em- 
ployers. It is to be feared that a big firm 
would shoulder the city business upon juniors, 
the heads of the firm only taking hold when a 
difficulty had been allowed to gather force and 
become dangerous. As for the particular 
firm of lawyers tendering for the city 
work, it is conceivable that a case might 
arise in which the same firm would 
represent both the city and its antagonist. 
Unless members of that firm, on securing 
the city business, sever certain of their finan- 
cial connections, surrender certain of their 
private and corporate clients and absolve ties 
of blocd, such an embarrassing state of affairs 
is not only possible but very probable. Per- 
haps no more honorable legal house exists in 
the city than that of Beatty, Blackstock, Nesbitt 
& Chadwick, but when one lawyer represents 
both clients in a case, one of the clients is apt 
to feel hurt when the argument is all in and 
the verdict given. The proper course seems to 
be to secure a big, strong man—bigger and 
stronger than any we have yet had—for City 
Solicitor, and pay him a bigger salary than has 
yet attached to the office. If the city’s legs! 
interests were looked after as zealously as a 
big lawyer looks after the interests of an in 
portant client, the city would save several 
tin.es.as much each year as the recent cut in 
civic salaries amounts to, even supposing that 
that proposal goes into force in its entirety, 
which is doubtful. 


- 
*-* 


Mayor Fleming made a rather singular ad- 
mission when, in condemning the proposed 
all-round reduction of civic salaries, he said 
that there were many unnecessary and incom 
petent men in the various departments who 
should be weeded out, He went in as a 
‘*weeder-out” himself, and this is what he 
has to say after two years’ service. 

ee 

Toronto cannot afford to employ a City 
Solicitor or a City Engineer for less than 
$5,000 perannum. The men who cannot com 
mand that are unfit for the great responsibili- 
ties they attempt to shoulder. The Garrison 
Creek sewer, the Prittie award and many such 
cases serve to show this. It will soon be diffi- 
cult to get anyone to accept either of these 
posts in the city’s service, unless some scala- 
wag, who, knowing that he will be fired out 
good or bad, will sail in to plunder all he can 
during his year or two of privilege. 


* 

Every time a new Council is inaugurated, all 
the old-timers gather at the City Hail and in 
dulgein reminiscences, I heard alittle bit of 
history that has never, probably, been put in 
print before. Some years ago when the wards 
were small, a certain energetic young man was 
nominated in one of them as alderman. He 
called together some of his henchmen and 
mapped out the campaign. Hetold them that 
there were four hundred votes in the ward, of 
which he would certainly get one hundred 
honestly, and that he and his friends were no 
good if they could not plug the ballot boxes 
with three hundred more, thus electing him. 
All arrangements were made, but on polling 
day it rained heavily, the snow disappeared 
rapidly and the cutters conveying the persona 
tors had to pull through the mud. At night 
the candidate’s friends met at his house to 
await returns, and when these were all in it 
was shown that he was defeated by only four 
votes. “Boys,” he cried, thumping the table 
with his fist, ‘ifthe sleighing had only held 
out I'd have headed the poll.” Years have 
passed since then, but he is said even yet to 
consider himself, when the sleizhing is good, 
one of the most popular men in his section of 
the city. Mack, 

Sarah—She’s worth a million, and just the 


right age for you. 
Jerry—Any girl worth a million is the right 
age for me.— Detroit Free Press. 


Editor (of the Daily Shouter)—I don’t like 
the beginning of your editorial on the new 


ear. 
’ Assistant— What is the matter with it? 
Editor—You say, ‘We have entered upon 
the year 1894,” hy not add, *‘ as exclusively 
predicted by the Dai/y Shouter.”— Puck, 
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Social and Personal. 


The Lieut.-Governor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick 
have a magnetic charm which attracts num- 
bers of visitors into the hospitable precincts of 
Government House on the afternoon set apart 
for the weekly receptions. On Wednesday the 
bright throng gathered early and left late, 
everyone looked well and plenty of animated 
talk wenton about routs, balls, suppers and 
dinners which are to follow pell-mell on each 
other’s heels in the short space of time between 
now andthe season of sackcloth and ashes. 
The merry world is wide awake between one 
and another of these gay events, and one and 
all will need a season of comparative rest after 
the rush of big and little affairs crowding upon 
them. 





Mrs. Blackstock’s pink ball leads the van and 
will take place on Monday. The Confederation 
Life building holds the ball-room chosen by this 
observant hostess, and, as I pointed out a few 
weeks ago, the floor is all that could be de- 
sired, while elevators run briskly and any 
number of dressing-rooms are available. The 
entrance is on Richmond street, and the beau- 
tiful building, which is ferra inc 4 nita to most 
of our ball-goers, is one of the mous: accessible 
and cupvenient inthe city. The dressing-rooms 
will be arranged on the fifth flat, and the 
guests will ascend'to the ball-room overhead. 
The supper, I am told, is to be the work of the 
Cedarhurst chef, which guarantees perfection. 
Among the strangers whose presence will give 
the last touch of eclat to this function will be 
the Earl of Ava and party, Mrs. Candee of 
New York, Mr. and Mrs. Si nonds from Charles- 
ton, Miss Bell otf London, Eng., daughter of 
Ciara Beall, the distinguished litterateure, Miss 
[cwin of Chicago, and Messrs. Frank Dallam of 
New York, F. W. Lamport of Chicago, and E. 
A. Kent of Buffalo. Some lovely gowns are a 
foregone conclusion, and a delightful dance is 
as good as enjoyed. 


Cedarhurst being unequal to the housing of 
such a large party, I am told that a certain 
young host, now en gircon on Beverley street, 
is to put up a trioof gentlemen. 


The Lieut.-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick 
entertained a number of friends at dinner this 


week, 
. 


Among the Wednesday visitors at Govern- 
ment House were: Mrs. Cockburn, Mrs. G. T, 
Blackstock, Mrs. Eber Ward, Mrs. Grace, Mra. 
Winstanley, Mr. and Mrs. Frechette, Mrs. 
Henry Thompson, Dr. and Mrs. (Garratt, Dr. 
Trowe, Mr. and Mrs. F. Thompson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hilton, Mrs. and Miss Gzowski, Mr. and 
Mrs. Percy Ridout, Mrs. Ros4, Mrs. Porteous, 
Misses Arthurs, Milligan, Riordan, Hall, Bant- 
ing, MacKay, Boulton, Mortimer Ciark, Dixon, 
Fiorence Dixon, and Messrs. Martland, Camby, 


S. Small, Thomas and Jones. 
. 


One of the old-time and best known homes in 
Toronto, Moss Park, the residence of Hon, G. 
W. Allan, was en fete last Monday evening 
in honor of the entrance into society of the 
youngest daughter of the house, Miss Audrey 
Allan, who made her debut on that occasion. 
The guests comprised a representative as- 
sembly of all that is best in Toronto society, 
and a very auspicious and elegant function 
greeted Miss Allan's coming-out. Those other 
debutantes who had already won their laurels 
were of the number, and the winter of 93 and 
‘94 proudly boasts the honor of introducing 
these most charming young ladies, each unique 
in personality and each with a distinctive 
beauty and individuality not often noticeable, 
and only attainable through a happy heredity. 

* 


Miss Katie Wilcocksof Thornhill is the guest 
of Miss Fannie Shanklin of College avenue. 


Miss Paila Mcl.2an has returned from a de- 
lightful sojourn in Montreal, where she was 


the guest of her sister, Mrs, Allison Sims, 
. 


Miss Deacon of Kingston, and Miss McGill, 
daughter of Lieut.-Col. McGill, of the Royal 
Military College, Kingston, are the guests of 
Mrs, George H. Roberts of 28 Wilcox street. 


The rainbow wedding which is to take place 


this afternoon in St. John’s church is creating 
juite a little sensation, as the bride on this 
occasion, Miss Ida Powell, is one of the most 


popular young ladies in the city. 
* 


Mrs, Arthur Rutter of Carlton street gave 
a soiree musicale on Vriday afternoon of last 


week. 
. 


Miss Ada Lowndes of Madison avenue will 
spend the next few weeks visiting in Peter- 


borough and Kingston. 
e 


Afternoon card parties are an importation 
from the States which bids fair to enjoy some 
popularity. Mrs. Robert Gooderham’s after 
noon progressive euchre last week was one of 
tne jolliest aifairs seen for some time, and was 


of considerable size. 


The Driving Club met last Saturday at Rath 


nelly and the rendezvous to-day is arranged tor 
Glenedyth. 
* 

Mrs. C. C. Dalton’s lovely home on Isabella 
street was the scene of one of the prettiest teas 
of the season on Saturday last. A large num 
ber of young people were present in brave 


array. The Misses Dalton assisted Mrs. Dalton 
in freceiving the guests. The Misses Leslie, 
Kingston,’and others presided at the tea-table, 
which was prettily decorated with American 
beauty roses and smilax. Among the young 
people were: Miss Stevenson, Miss Boulthee, 
Miss Alice Boultbee, Miss [D2sBarres, Miss 
O'Brien, the Misses Langtry, the Misses Fergu- 
son of Eastlawn, Miss Helen Macdonald, Miss 
Bea Macdonald, Miss Hamilton, Miss Jones, 
Miss Pearson, and a corresponding number of 
young men. 


Miss Emberson of Belleville is visiting Mrs. 
Bartlett of Cecil street. 


J 

Miss DesBarres gave a tea on Tuesday for 
Mrs, A. H. Whitney, whois visitingin this 
city. The picturesque rectory was bright with 
young ladies, some of whom proved themselves 
cavaliers sans peur et sans reproche regarding 
attention, and some of the guests were : Miss 
Connie Jarvis, Miss Edith Jarvis, Miss Steven- 
son, Miases O'Brien, Miss Kingstown, Misses 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


Himsworth, Miss Lou Hadley of Peterboro’, | wore a simple cream crepon gown with soft 
Misses Buchan and many others. lace trimmings, and looked her best; Miss 
*, Walker, as usual, looked lovely in a combina- 


Miss Amy Mason returned from Winnipeg | tion of velvet, silk and lace, Among the 
on Tuesday morning. guests were: Mrs. Dr. Sangster of Stouffville, 
the Misses Dubois, Dr. Barber, Miss F, Adams, 

Mrs. David Walker gave a tea yesterday. I) wig, ¥, Sheppard, Mr. Fleming, Miss McMahon, 
hear that Mr. and Mrs. Walker are preparing | yi, Lillie McMahon, Mr. Richie, Miss and 
for their usual winter flight to warmer climes, Miss J. Woltz, Mr. Dubois (Chicago), Mr. 
and that Miss May Walker will accompany Hamilton, Miss Ray, Mr. Hetherington, Miss 
them. Brownjohn, Miss A. Brownjohn, Mr. Laidlaw, 
Miss Smallpiece, Mr. Southcatt, Miss Brown, 
Mr. Conley, Miss O'Neill, Mr. Robertson, Miss 
Robertson, Miss Bessie Robertson, Mr. Field- 
ing, Miss Hunter, Mr. A. Stuttaford, Miss 
Hurd, Mr. Lyon, Miss O'Donnell, Miss Fiorry 
* O'Donnell, the Misses Lowther, Miss Taylor, 
Mr. and Mrs. Vandersmissen and family | Mr. A. J. Lyon, Miss Maud Cline, Mr. O Don- 


have taken up house at 402 Sherbourne street. | nell, Miss J. Strutt, Mr. Vincent Smouz, Mr. 
* Graham, Mr. Williamson, Miss Walker, Mr. 


Sydney Walker, Mr. Wark, Mr. Robinson and 
Dr. Weir. . 


One of the series of German “coffees” was 
held at the residence of Mrs. T. G. Elgie, 640 
Church street, on Thursday of last week. It 
proved a very enjoyable affair, and quite a 
number outside of those interested in the Ger- 
man Club hope soon for a repetition of Mrs. 
Elgie’s gracious hospitality. Among those 
present I noticed: Mrs. Grantham, Miss 
Fannie Shanklin, Miss Hill, Mrs. Lillie, Miss 
Smith, Dr. Palmer, Mr. Mills, Dr. Lehman, and 
Fraulein Holterman. 


7 


Mr. George Minty has accepted a position in 
Winnipeg and left for the Prairie City last 
week, where he will doubtless be as heartily 
welcome as his departure is regretted in To- 
ronto. 


Mr. Bruenech is in Toronto for a short time 
and intends going to Washington shortly. 


Friday was a gala night at the Opera House. 
A fine house, boxes radiant with lovely women, 
the students in Paradis and Wilson Barrett 
on the boards as Ochello made up the menu, 
which was varied enough to please the most 
exacting epicure. Government House box was 
occupied by the gubernatorial party, including 
aguest or two. Mr. and Mrs, G. T. Black- 
stock’s theater party comprised Mr. and Miss 
Hodgins and Mr. Greer, Mr. and Mrs. Osborne's 
included Miss Riordan and Mr. Caron, and in 
the stalls were many of the leaders of society 
both from the east and west sides. N.Y., have returned home after a visit with 
After the play, several distinguished people their father on St. George street. 
slipped behind the scenes and were most kind ° 
in their expression of appreciation of Mr. Bar-| An introductory lecture to a course of Artis- 
rett and his very clever support. tic Anatomy will be given on Saturday next at 
3 p.m. in the Biological department, Toronto 
University, by Frederick Winnett, M.D., 
M.R.C.S., Eng. All who are interested in art 
are invited to be present, 

* 


Mr. and Mrs, H. 8S. Howland of Rochester, 


After the afterpiece aforesaid, most of the 
gentiemen of the caste were entertained at the 
residence of Mr. J. Fraser Macdonald, on Ave- 
nue road, at a recherche supper, and in their 
turn delighted their host and a few friends of The French Club meets to-night at Mrs. C. 
the sterner sex with some excellent songs and | H, Gooderham’s, Sherbourne street. 
recitations. Franklin McLeay was of course * 
the guest par excellence, and it speaks well Col. Turnbull has returned from his visit 
for both Mr. McLeay and the Toronto hosts | East. 
that his visit should be thus marked by special 
hospitality. In this case the honor comes to 
the prophet in his own country. 

7 


* 


A very elegant dinner and euchre party were 
given by a leading host and hostess in the 
Queen’s Park this week. The prizes were 

In the stalls on Tuesday a large number of | extremely chic. 
smartly gowned people were present, among 
whom was conspicuous a very handsome new- 
comer in a very chic Paris opera mantle of 
dull rose velvet or plush, from which trying 


shade her lovely face suffered no diminution of woman of to-day usurp one by one the sacred 


. ete é 
aoe ing tm that and other reqpects atove privileges of her undefended lesser half. 
. * 


A very sad and regrettable event is the 
serious illness of Mr. Charles Fuller of Rose- 
dale, which at the time I write is causing the 
greatest concern to his family and his and 
their numerous circle of friends, 


* 

I have heard of a very jolly and very naughty 
poker club on the west side, where mesdames 
play so scientifically that messieurs frequently 
confess to being penniless. Thus does the 


Unique pets are sometimes affected by 
pretty women, and several strange objects 
now engross my lady’s caresses and attention. 
Among the queerest are those misanthropical 
little chameleons, spoils of the World's Fair, 
which with their fairy-like gold ring and chain 
are to be found in several stylish boudoirs. 


Mr. Martland has returned from a rather 
long visit to Hamilton, where he has been the 
guest of the Messrs. Hope. Everyone is glad to 


Talking of pets. A lovely girl, Juno like and welcome him home. 


quite divinely tall, has chosen the nicest and 
daintiest of long-haired terriers who, clothed And still they come! Among the new doc- 
in embroidered blanket, accompanies her on | tors who are settling in Toronto is Dr. G. P. 
her round of visits, and is carried with a | Sylvester, late of Galt. The occasion of his 
tender care calculated to exasperate to mad-| leaving the Manchester of Canada, after a 
ness the sweet debutantes numerous admirers. | successful practice there of over seventeen 
on - - 7 y ears, was seized upon by his professional 
The German Club met at Mrs. Grantham's bashes and liteinos an eniaae to give him 
this week from 4 to 6 o'clock. This very de | farewell complimentary banquet, at which 
lightful coterie hold veritable kaffee klatsche, nearly sixty sat down, a sufficient tribute of 
which are, being interpreted, gossip and coffees, the esteem in which he is held. 
in the true style of the Fatherland. . 
“ The Misses Summers have returned from a 
Mrs. McLean Howard gave a small tea for short visit to Port Colborne. 
her old friends Mrs. and Miss Whitney of Cal- * 
gary last week, at which were present : Mrs. Mrs. Charles Gooderham’s dance took place 
J. W.G. Whitney, Mrs, Lumsden, Mrs. Street | on Friday last and was in every way enjoyable 
Macklem, Mrs, Oliver Macklem, Mrs. Beecher, | and successful. 
Mrs, Jarvis, Mr. Rean Jarvis, Mrs. James 
Henderson, Miss Macklem, Mrs. Hirschfelder, 
Mrs. J. K, Macdonald, Mrs. Campbell Mac- 
donald, Mrs. Mandeville Merritt, Mrs. DuVer- 
net and Mrs, W. Macdonald. The tea was 
quite informal, as Mrs. McLean Howard is not 
entertaining this winter, the family having 
been for sometime in mourning, 
* 
Dr. and Mrs, Oo Reilly's friends will be glad Invitations are out for a dinner on Thursday 
to hear of their convalescence. The genial 
doctor has been seriously ill, and Mrs. O'Railly ft Congraeen. * 
has, I am told, been another victim of lagrippe.| The Upper Canada College At Home is to be 
r on Friday evening, January 26. The pat- 
ronesses are: Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mrs. G. W. 
Ross, Mrs. George Dickson, Mrs, A. A, Mac- 
donald, Mrs. W. H. Beatty, Mrs. F. C. Denison, 
out of respect to the memory of the late Mrs, | Mrs. Forsyth Grant, Mrs. Alfred Hoskin, Mrs, 
Platt, an intimate and esteemed friend. | T. H. Ball, Mrs, W. S. Jackson, Mrs. J. A. 
* Temple, and Mrs, Charles Ryerson. 
Miss Moir of Ottawa is the guest of Mra, : 
Newman of Wilcox street. 


. 
Miss Palmer of Chicago, sister of Mrs, George 
Dunstan, is visiting Mrs. Kenneth Dunstan of 
Jarvis street. 


* 
Miss Emily Nicol of Cookstown is visiting 
Mrs, A, E Thompson of Lakeview avenue, 
7 


Mes. Dunstan of Church street gave a pro- 
gressive euchre party on Tuesday evening, at 
which a large number of friends were present. 
Ten tables were set, and a very pleasant even- 


ing was enjoyed by all. 


Mrs. Street Macklem left last Friday on a 
visit to her mother, Mra, Raymond of Welland. 


Mrs, W.S. Lee’s euchre party was postponed 


Mra. Frank Wade, who has been staying with 
Mrs. Henry Wade of Henry street for the past 
two weeks, has gone back to Chicago. 


The Allan liner, Mongolian, arrived in 
* Liverpool on Monday evening, January 1, 1894, 
One of the most enjoyable dances of the sea- | after a comparatively smooth voyage for the 
time of year. ‘Two very successful concerts in 
honor of Christmas and the New Year were 
organized by Mr. Cecil B. Wright of Toronto, 
ably assisted by the passengers, and at the 
conclusion of the second one a hearty vote of 
thanks, with musical honors, was tendered to 


son was given on Friday evening of last week 
by Mrs. H. W. Evans of St. Mary’s street. The 
duties of hostess were very gracefully per 
formed by Miss Edyth Evans, who looked very 
pretty in a charming gown of white silk 
trimmed with silver. Miss Evans was assisted 


| by Miss Bastedo, looking pretty in white ben-| Mr. Wright for his laudable and successful 


galine and satin. Among those present I | efforts to beguile the monotony of the voyage. 
noticed particularly : Miss Lee, ins white silk; e 
Miss Edith Stanway, green and white; Miss Next week will be a busy one for the mem 
Edith Jarvis, a dainty white gown; Miss/| bers of the beau monte, The two distin- 
Lauda Gale, yellow and white; Miss Christie | guished guests of Mapiehyrn, the Earl of Ava 
looked charming in green; Miss Bessie Thomp. | and Captain Urquhart, who are to be enter- 
son. a pretty blue gown; Miss McArthur, Miss | tained by Major Cosby, will arrive in Toronto 
Smart, Miss Bonnell, Miss Morrison, Miss | on Sunday morning. Oa Monday the visitors 
Mackenzie, Miss Fleming, Miss Reid, Miss | will dine at Maplehyrn and meet a party of 
Heward, Miss Wey, and Messrs. Windeyer, Toronto's best people, after which the party will 
Gale, Lillie, Roaf, Dunbar, Wade, Helliwell, | attend Mrs, Blackstock’s dance. On Tuesday 
Shore, Anderson, Creelman, O'Flynn, Robin- evening the hospitable doors of Ravenswood 
son, Hutcheson, W. Lee, C, Lee, F. Thompson, | will be opened and a lovely dinner party will 
Kirkpatrick, R. Wood, and many others, | be given for the visiting gentlemen. On 
. | Wednesday probably a quiet dinner at Maple- 
Mias Robertson of 221 Carlton street gave a hyrn will precede the great event which is the 
pleasant dance on Friday evening of last week | raison d'etre of their visit. Iam glad to hear 
toa large number of her young friends. The | that the gallant officers of the various regi 
young hostess was ably assisted by Misses | ments will appear at the Cricketers’ ball in full 
Jean Woltz Loule Walker and Emilie O'Don- | uniform, and that the other decorative effects 
nell, Miss Robertson was a dainty figure in will be peautifully complete, 
cream net with rainbow trimmings; Miss J. ° 
Woltz, ina terra cotta crepe de chene frock, Mr. and Mrs. Tom Robinson, late of To- 
looked charmingly pretty; Miss O'Donnell ronto, are away down south in §Alabama, 
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HARRY WEBB’S 


Jan. 20, 1894 


They have established themselves in a 

fine place, which they have named Chimo PARIS Ki) GLOVE STORK 
Bluff, at Marlowe, Fish River, Alabama, and 
Tom says if anybody wants a trip down south 
he will see that they want for nothing in the 


shape of sport and entertainment. 
. 









For the Holiday Sea- 
son we are making a 
special price on our 
famous Felice Glove— 
usual price $1.50, sell- 
ing at $1. 


Mr. and Mrs, Janes give a large dinner on 
the 3lstinst., one of the few off evenings at the 
end of the ante-Lenten season. 

* 


Miss Lillie Gooderham of Waveney will give 
a progressive euchre party next Thursday. 
J 


Mr. and Mrs, Campbell Macdonald’s dinner 
party on Wednesday evening included Col. and 
Mrs. Otter, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra, Mr, 
and Mrs, Herbert*Mason, Mr. and Mrs, Arthur 
Grasett, Col. and Mrs. Davidson, Miss 
Hewitt, Mr. Andrew Darling, and other smart 
guests to the number of twenty. 

7. 





A very bright and enjoyable dance was given 
by the club known as the Fifty, from the 
number of its members, at Webb’s on Friday 
evening of last week. Guests to the number 
of nearly two hundred filled the dancing 
rooms, and feet flew in merry measure to the 


oe 
8-button length Biarritz Glove, in every color, reduced 
to 900. 
4 button a Glove, with colored stitchings and 
welte to match. 
capita! Mats Gf ene GC the Tees Serene Evening Gloves in all lengths, to match any costume. 


Lined Gloves our specialty. 
Beautiful Fans, suitable for Christmas Presents. 


R. & G. CORSETS P. & D. 
MILLINERY AND ORESSMAKING. 


orchestras. Rarely have so many really pretty 
faces brightened Webb’s parlors, -and I re- 
marked that the gowns were also of unusual 
smartness. Natural flowers were worn in 
great profusion, and before the dance was half 
over many a pretty maid literally walked on 
roses. The committee were of the rigbt sort, 
watchful and energetic, and to them must 
much of the praise for a successful evening be 
accorded. A number of brides were of the 
party, wearing their robes de noce and receiv- 
ing much attention. Among the many pretty 
girls present I remarked: Miss Miln, a very 
rosebud of a belle; Miss Wright, in a 
pretty pink striped gauze with tiny brocaded 
posies ; Miss Hattie Rose, with lilies of the 
valley drooping in her fair hair and a dainty 
frock of white; Miss Pells, in pink with black 
velvet trimmings; Miss Williams, in sunrise 
pink with berthe of natural carnations ; Miss 
Sullivan, leader of the choir of Our Lady of 
Lourdes, in white Indian silk and gold passe- 
menterie. Among the young matrons who 
looked particularly well were : Mrs. Shouldice, 
in white silk with a very smart coiffure ; Mrs. 
Tipping, in eau de Nile and moss green; Mrs. 
McGann, a bride of a few months, in her wed- 
ding gown of white silk and chiffon. Scores 
of others there were remarkable both for 
pretty gowns and graceful dancing, and among 
whom the Fifty party is always looked 7 
ward to with anticipations of the liveliest 
pleasure. Webb served a very excellent supper. 
a 





WM. STITT & CO., 


Il and 13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO. 





We have ano her NEW LOT of White 
TN 
China for decorating. 

As well as having the largest assortment 
and nicest styles our prices are very low, so 
low that we allow NO DISCOUNTS. 

—————— 


An amateur buys at the same price as a 
professional. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Mrs. William Ince received for the first time 
in her new home on the corner of Prince 
Arthur avenue and Huron street, last Friday, 
and was assisted by Mrs. Harry Patterson and 
Mrs. Archie Langmuir, whom I am glad to see 





out again. Tae reception-room was odorous Write for illustrations and prices. We give 
with many roses thoughtfully offered by a gal- | special attention to mail orders. 
lant visitor in Toronto, and the many objects a 

tg 


of art picked up in foreign lands gave an air of 
interest to the pretty apartments, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, Sutton have removed from 37 
Huron street and are now at Mrs. Thompson's, 
corner of John and Wellington streets. Any 
number of smart people have welcomed Mr. 


and Mrs. Sutton tc Toronto, 
* 


Among the guests at the hospitable Sunday 
supper table of Toronto's most charming host- 
ess was Mr, Alan Sullivan, son of the Bishop 
of Algoma. Mr. Sullivan has recently brought 
out a pretty souvenir booklet of delightful 
verse and is the very newest literary lion in 
the city. 


os 


Wedding 
Gifts— 


We have some very ex- 


20s 


DOO 


quisite things in Sterling ? 


2 
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Torouto has been richly favored this season 
in being the temporary home of many pleasant 
visitors, There was an immensely interesting 
tableau vivant provided one evening lately, 
when an antipodean bird of passage earnestly 
instructed the highest dignitary of the Angli- 
can church in the mysteries of a new kind of 
patience, 


Silver and Fine Art Goods. 


a; 


egy 
Also a large assortment of ; 
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inexpensive novelties, suit- . 


> 
2 


The Girls’ Home annual] meeting takes place 
at the Home next Friday afternoon at four 
o'clock, when the L eutenant-Governor has 
kindly consented to preside, and Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick, lady patroness of the Home, will also 
be present. 


*); 


for wedding presents. 


a 
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Mrs, Percy Beatty ,ives a card party on 
Monday evening. I believe progressive euchre 
is the game chosen, 


The J. E. ELLIS CO. 


LIMITED 
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The Misses Thompson returned from Mont- 
real on Saturday night, having much enjoyed 
some of the world-famous hospitalities of the 
Royal City. 


3 King St. East 
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Toilet Soap Canister 


ECONOMICAL 
CLEAN 
CONVENIENT 
ORNAMENTAL 


FOR PARTICULARS APPLY 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 


Elegantly Fitted... 


Dining, Reception 
and Assembly Rooms 


Suitable for all classes of public or private entertainments 


Yonge and [lelinda Streets 
oo TORONTO 
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The editor is pleased to be able to present 
this week a portrait of Dr. Oronhyatekha, 
Supreme Chief Ranger of the Independent 
Order of Foresters. This is a voluntary tribute 
toa manof commanding talent. During the 
past five years no man in Canada has come for- 
ward with such strides as Dr: Oronhyatekha. 
He has proved himself possessed of the strona. 
est personality, and since the head offices of 
the order of which he is the chief were re- 
moved to Toronto in 1889 he has pushed Fores- 
try all over this continent and into England, 
Ireland and Scotland. That he isa thorough 
financier all orders and companies in opposi- 
tion tohim have been forced to admit with | 
reluctant admiration. The bitter criticisms of 


A Genius of Finance. 


DR. ORONHYATEKHA. 


benefit societies, once so numerous, are now 
rare, and chiefly for the reason that the doctor 
picks up any man's gauntlet with alacrity. 
Whether in the press or on the platform, he 
can defend Forestry against any comer. But 
it is not Forestry we are talking about, but the 
energetic gentleman who happens to be at the 
head of the order. 

Dr. Oronhyatekha isa man of massive phy- 
sique and leonine head. People involuntarily 
turn about to look at him as he passes along 
the street, for he will attract attention any- 
where. He has in his veins the royal blood of 
the chiefs of the Six Nations Indians, and was 
born on the reservation near Brantford in 1841. 
In childhood he perceived the advantages to be 
lerived from an education and quit the 
trade of a shoemaker, to which he had been 
apprenticed, and attended the Wesleyan Col- 
ege at Wilbraham, Mass. Possessing no | 
means, he worked ali hours in order to get 
schooling, and finally qualified as a teacher 
snd taught near hisold homein Brant. The | 
turning point of his career soon came. When 
the Prince of Wales visited Canada in 1861 he 
was in his twentieth year, and was chosen by 
the chiefs of the Six Nations to present an ad- 
iress to the son of their ‘‘great mother.” The 
Prince of Wales was struck with the intelli- 
gence of the young Indian, and invited him to 
continue his studies at Oxford under the care 
of the prince’s physician. There he enjoyed 
the tuition and friendship of Sir Henry Acland, 
the prince’s physician and regius professor of 
medicine at Oxford University. Returning to 
Canada he practiced medicine at Frankfort 
and afterwards at London, where he built up 
& big practice. While here, Forestry first 
appealed to him, and he showed such financial 
acumen that he was at length prevailed upon 
to make the order his sole care. When he 
seized the helm, affairs were not in the flourisn- 
ing condition that they have since attained to. 
lo show what the order now is, to prove that 
it is a financial creation of the most extensive 
kind—and to the energy and talent of this one 
man the result is mainly due—we may quote a 
few facts. ‘The order has paid out in benefits 
since its inception $2,060575, It has floated 
with wonderful success in Great Britain, for 
though organized there only about a year, 
17,886 applications for membership and insur- 
ance have been received, of whom 15 975 have 
been accepted. The membership on December 
1, 1893, was 53,317, and the cash surplus $858,- 
857. 89, 

Dr, Oronhyatekha is a busy man. He gets a 
big salary, but no man in Canada is better 
worth his salary than he. 
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Social and Personal. 


A delightful dance was held in the Opera 
House, Kincardine, on Wednesday night, Jan. 
10, under the management of the Bachelors 
and Benedicts of Kincardine and the patronage 
of the following ladies: Mesdames Rapley, 
Scongall, Evans, Smith, Walker, Kilmer, Key- 
worth, The ball-room was elaborately decor- 
ated and the supper-room was stocked with 
the choicest edibles that epicurean taste could 
desire. There were guests present from the 
leading towns in Western Ontario. The cos- 
tumes of the ladies were brilliant beyond de- 
scription. Dancing went gaily on until four 
o'clock, excellent music being furnished by the 
Briglia musicians of London. All the guests 








were highly pleased with the gay event and 
congratulated the Bachelors and Benedicts of 
Kincardine on the success of their ball. The 
following is a list of the ladies and gentlemen 
present: Miss Haun of Orangeville; Miss 
Howie, Waterloo; Miss McMillan, Buffalo, 
N.Y.; Miss McEachren, Clifford; Miss Green- 
hill, Leamington ; Mr, A.E. Belfry, Victoria, 
B.C.; Mr. H. Barker, Toronto; Miss John- 
son, Mr. and Mrs, Brennen of Hamil- 
ton ; Miss Robinson and Mr. F, Sharman of 
Wiarton ; Mr. Chapman of Galt, Mr. Zealand 
of London, Mr. and Mrs, Lavelle of Durham, 
Miss McCraney of Oakville, Mr. W. O. Jack- 
son and Mr. D, A. McInnes of Ripley; Miss 
Polley and Mr, G. Henderson of Goderich ; Dr. 
Ireland and Mr. Laidlaw of Harriston ; Mr. L. 
C. Jackson of Seaforth, Miss Clements of 


were accepted. Among those present from 
outside towns and cities were: Mr. E. C. 
Davies of Toronto; Mr. and Mrs. Burkholder, 
Miss Shuemacher of Hamilton ; Mr, M. Forhan, 
Miss Forhan, Miss Irene Forhan, Mr. and Mrs, 
Wm. Wright, Miss Craig, Mr, W. N. Chisholm, 
Mr. W. E. Todd, Mr. Thos. Scott, Miss S, 
Scott, Mr. George Miller, Mr. E. Tucker, Mrs. 
D. F. Forbes of Owen Sound; Mr. and Mrs. C, 
Fair, Mr. G. E, Fair, Mr. T. W. Fair, Captain 
P. M. and Mrs, Campbell, Miss Lockerbie, Miss 
Martin of Collingwood; M. L. S.{Saunders, 
Miss Saunders, Mr. P. Patton of Barrie ; Mr. 
W. Turner, Mr. W. L. McFarland, Mr. W. J. 
Douglass, Miss Lucas, Miss S, Lucas, Miss 
Matthews of Markdale. 




















































Bragg—I know a thing or two. 
Scapely—You sly dog.— Life. 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


OME really low-priced gloves 

are to be secured at our 

glove counters this month because 
of stock taking. 


Astrachan Gloves, sizes for children eight to fourteen, 4c. 

Children’s Wool Mitts, good quality, heavy French kid, 15c. 

Children’s Fine Wool Gloves, fancy ringwood, 20c. 

Boys’ Heavy Wool Gloves, 20c. 

Extra Heavy Wool Mitte, dark gray. boys’ large sizes, 250 

Children’s Fine Kid Mitte, fur top, 50c. 

Ladies’ Chamois Gloves, mourquetaire, all white, and 
white, with black embroidery, 65c. 

Ladies’ 4-button Suede Gloves, in tan and modes, 50c, 
were $1. 

Ladies’ Lined Kid Gloves, 4-lock fastening, 900. 

An extra bargain ina Kid Giove, guaranteed good wear, 
at 75c. 


Of all our Gloves it may be said 
they’re good quality and well-fit- 
ting. gg A word of evening gloves: 
Evening Gloves, silk, all shades, 18-in., 65c. 

Evening Gloves, siik, all shades, 22-in., 75c. 
Evening Gloves, silk, all shades, 26-in,, $1. 
Evening Gloves, finest quality, suede, 20-in. to elbow, $1.65; 

25-in., three-quarter length, 32. 

These are in creams, operas and 
black. Know also of an evening 
glove, good quality suede, in cream 
only, elbow length, $1.25; three- 
quarter, $1.65. 


Gloves are easily ordered by 


letter. 
R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen| Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 
Stores Noe. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 
Queen Street West. 


5 Ree ee 
Ready on Saturday 
H. A. STONE & CO. 


212 Yonge Street 


Have tinished marking down every piece 
of goods in stock for their annual 


STOCK-TAKING SALE 


Innerkip, Mr. and Mrs, Kidd of Listowel, Miss 
Lawrence, and Messrs. G. Siddal, D. N. Law- 
rence, P, A, Malcolmson, J. C. Brown, and J, 
Willis of Lucknow; Mr. and Mrs. W. J. 
Cameron, Mrs. McGillivry, and Messrs, Marrs, 
Hilker, Cameron, Wallace, and Skey of Port 
Elgin; Mesdames A. Shaw, M. Macnamara, 
E. Kilmer, G. W. McKee, J. R. Shaw, D. 
Sinclair, and Misses Crawford, McLean, Mc- 
Kay, Soper, Sinclair, and Messrs. J. R. Shaw, 
J. J. Wisser, F. Fox, C. J. Macnamara, 
Geo. Fox, and C. E. Kilmer of Walkerton; 
Mesdames Kilmer, Scougall, Rapley, Lus- 
combe, Evans, Smith, Scott, Keyworth, Sutton, 
Cameron, Martyn, Smith, Batman, Gray, Far- 
quharson ; Misses Keyworth, Miller, Walker, 
Evans, Secord, Clark, Lennox, Batman, Hen- 





derson, Loscombe, Fair, Williamson, Potts, This means yenuine bargains in Fine Dress 

Gentles, Newcombe, McKibbin, Jennings, Goods, Silk Grenadines, Silk ¢ repons, 

Leadbetter, Pemberton ; Messrs. J. H. Scou- Black and Colored Silks, Mantles, Nasi 
ery, Fancy Goods, &c. | 


gall, J. W. Rapley, A. J. Evans, W. C. Los- 
combe, E. A. C. Smith, Charles Clark, F. L, 
MacGachen, N. L. McInnes, A, O. Secord, H. 
R. McInnes, A. G. MacIntyre, EK. J. Sutton, J. 
H. Scott, W. J. Kilmer, J. B. Secord, Hugh 
Clark, T. Hatton, F. J. Walker, R. Keyworth, 
C. Kuettel, C. C. Cameron, J. C. Cooke, Harry 
Baird, J. W. Martyn, A. M. Smith, De Witt H. 
Martyn, T. Boyer, R. A. Farquharson, James 
Gray, H. F. Dinning of Kincardine. 


See circular being distributed for price list. 


FPR CRITE. 
MISS PATON 


Is now prepared to offer her friends and patrons artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at her 
Fashionable Dresemaking Parlore at 





The social event of the season at Meaford 
the annual ball under the auspices of the 
Bachelors of the town, was given on Wed- 
nesday evening, January 10. It was most 
successful in every particular. The attendance 
was large, the supper all that could be de- 


At Home Cards 
Invitation Cards 
Dance Programmes 


sired and the music furnished by Marcicano. “ ies my 
The concert hall, in which the ball was held, is oe I eee to order in 
a large and commodious building, and there : 

were twenty sets of lancers on the floor ata - 5 ie se 

time. The. stewards were Messrs. H. M. Tally Cards 

Manley, A. J. Chisholm, J. B. Plunket, C. For Euchre, Whist and Pedro. 
Stewart, F. B. Strong, T. H. McGee, G. Bailey, ae, 

J. A. Clancy, Dr. Kent and W.S. Bates, The BAIN’S 


honorary secretary was J. A. Stewart. 
About three hundred and fifty invitation cards 
were issued, two hundred and fifty of which 


Art Stationers and Printers 


53 King Street East, Toronto 


Step In 
McPHERSON’S 


AND 


Take Your Pick 


$6 Remnants « $3 
$5 Remnants « $2.50 
$4 Remnants « $2 
(From “ Life”) oa $3 Remnants $1.50 


— out. 


A complete line of the HOOSIER POET'S BOOKS at 


JOHN P. MeK ENN A’S Remnant Shoes Are Trump 


Publisher, Bookseller and Newsdcaler Tic PH EI SON’S 
80 YONGE STREET 186 PEeUl 


Telephone 1717 NEAR OOR. KING. 








"y Y 

WHITCOMB RILEY'S POEMS 
‘Old-Fashioned Roses ” 

‘* Poems Here at Home” “su 
‘Rhymes of Childhood” 
‘* Green Fields and 
Running Brooks” 
*Bout onoet a year Jim Riley writes a book o’ verve ter sell, 


An’ the folks ‘at buye it reade it, and ‘ey likee it mi hty 


ll; 
His oe ms are plain ‘od common, like the folks ‘emeelves, 


ures, 
With : dreamin’ music in ‘em ‘nd a sort er tenderness 
‘At creeps into the heart ‘nd makes it somehow beat in 
time 
With the fancy cf the poet ‘nd the ripple of hie rhyme ; 
So you who like the ene you o’n read ‘nd think abot 


Wiil be glad to hear ‘at Riley's got 
a 
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SATIN SILK and 
SATEEN COVERED 


iderdown 


QUILTS 
CUSHIONS 
TEA COSIES 
HEAD RESTS 


| 
| JOHN CATTO & SO King Street 


New and Artistic 
Designs 


Opposite the Post 
Office 


DUNLOP FLORIST 


SALEROOM, 446 1-2 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


Conservatories, Blocr Street West 





¢¢ ¢ 


Telephote 4192. 


Twelve Greenhouses, 7 1,000 feet of glass ; 20 000 Rose trees in bloom. 
Nothing Sold but Absolutely Fresh Cut Flowers 
Mail, Express and Telephone orders supplied with flowers from the 
greenhouse. Roses, Carnations, Violets, Lilies of the Valley, Hya- 
cinths innumerable, Foliage and Flowering Plants. : 


JOHN H. DUNLOP, 











They Wear Well 


If every lady would be careful to ask for 
Priestley’s Dress Goods she would have 
less difficulty in keeping well dressed. 
Priestley are the largest manufacturers of 
Dress Goods in Great Britain and can al- 
ways be relied upon. 








TELEPHONE 1289 


MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


MODES 


122 King Street West 
‘TORONTO 


MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING Len eS ee 


rinciples, symmetrical 


in shape and unique in 
y ee b 
e xe - 
















The ladies of Toronto are invited 


to inspect a full assortment of 


design 

Each section of the cor- 
set ie so formed ae to 
maintain the vertical 
lines of the body, and 
readily conforms to the 
figure of the wearer 

It is etayed with stripe 
of highly tempered sprin 
ribbon steel, which 

superior to any other 

« boning material owing to 

ite flexibitity, smooth- 
nese and durability. 

Each steel (or stay) is 
nickel-plated, highly pol- 
ished and guaranteed not 
to corrode, metal ti 
to prevent the ends from 
cutting through the 
SY fabrics. 

~s a” The steels (or stays) are 

incased in separate poc- 
kete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
| 80 distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 
; Spine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 
pliable that they yield readily to every movement of the 
body, thue assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
; perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
Latest English, French ‘and Aynerican styles. a ee were purchased and have their money re- 
a 7 ; in 5 
Mourning orders promptly attended to, See thas the name , Less Magnetic Corset” is stamped, 
q . : 7" . on eac! r, without which none are genuine. 

Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. Pee MANUPACTURED ONLY sy THE 
- | Crompton Corset Co., 78 York St., Toronto, Ont 


HAVE YOU SEEN 
To the Ladies 


THE NEW STYLES O} 
The best place in Toronto for Hair Goods to-day 







the very latest novelties in Art- 





MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King St. West, Toronto 


istic Millinery at our showrooms. | 





No. 10 Washington Avenue 


Six Doors East of Spadina Avenue 


Dressmaking... 
Miss M. E. LAKEY, formerly of 80 


Gerrard Street East, begs to announce 
to her numerous customers that she has 
establish | 





removed her dressmaking 
ment to the above address 








AMERICAN BOOTS AND SHOES 


AT 


R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East W, t. WALLACE’S, 110 Yonge Street Is Dorenwend’s, 105 Yonge St., the ladiee all say ; 


a The new styles of Coiffures and beautiful Curls 
I keep in stock such high grade makes, st ch as Eddy & Can be seen in his window on six pretty girle. 
Webster, of Rochester. Every pair guaranteed, In Gente 
Boots and Shoes such celebrated makes as Wright & | when you enter hie store you will find it complete 
Richards, Stacey, Adams & Co. When down town 8€€ | with the newest of styles that make ladies look sweet 
the window, and come in and get prices. There's Coiffures for the opera, wedding or ball— 
———— 4 All kinds that will please you, so give him a call. 


Warm Foot wear There are goods of all kinds, too numerous to mention ; 


To a few styles alone can we call your attention— 
His Bange and his Switches and goods on the shelves, 
ae You's! find when you see them they speak for themselves. 







Seasonable Shoer, 
en + aan. Pretty | TO conclude, let me say that those who deal there 
evening Shoes in new styles. | Will alwaye look nice and have beautiful hair. 
‘ : This the ladies all know, when a hundred or more 


q i Sati 
Lovely >. Se ewee Every day are found dealing at Dorenwend’s store. 


fully low prices. 


@ SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 










THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. - ( Successfully removed on any part of 
ee - AN the person with 
HOLIDAY FOOTWEAR \Y)\ DES CAPILLERINE 
a Easier to apply, entirely harmless and 
Slippers for Gents im Great WW \\ successful in ite effect. 


\ 


VY 
Nid | 
1 TS pes carmizame supersedes elec 
trolysie in many respects. Electrolysis 
is a most painful operation. Electrolysis isa very expen- 
sive treatment. Electrolysis in moet every case leaves 
marks and causes inflimmation of the skin, and in the 
me jority of cases the hair will come back again. 
DES CAPIELERINE is entirely free from those very 
objectionable ¢ffeote. 
DES CAPILLERINE, by persistent use, will exhaust the 
hair folicle, and will render the future growth impossible. 
DES CAPILLERINE ie the beet preparation in the mar- 
PE M B -E R’'S ket to-day, and ie prepared by an eminent doctor. 
DES OCAPILLERINE ie inexpensive compared with 
HAIR STORE Electrolysis or any other preparation. 


127 YONGE STREET Price $2 per box. Sent by pust 6c. extra, securely 
sealed from observation, to any part of Canada or the 


"te, ef “<p> 
~ . 
4.0% y » we 
Nee ae fs For fine Hair goods, call | United States. 
N » j x and inepect our stock and Telephone 2498 


Variety. Style and fit perfect. Beet 
American makes. Prices to suit al! 
Slippers for Ladies in fatin and 
Kid. All shades, styles and 
rices. Comfort for ladies and 
Bhildren in Jersey Leggings. Fine 
American Overshoes and Rubbers 


a specialty. 





8.&¢€ Blachferd 
83 te 89 King 
St. East, Toronto 





be convinced that we 


SP >) BELESSNS! J, TRANOLR-ARMAND & CO. 





t S Modern prices. 
~ Ladies’ Hair Dressing SOLE AGENTS 
ae Parlors complete in every 
~Y particular, and ladies PHBRFUMBERS 
5 will receive our moet 
. careful attention Latest 441 Vonge St., cor. Carlten, Teronte, Can. 


Soe designe tn Hale Drosetng. | ———"" SS es ee 
! ea Dg an DB . 
any shade « speciaty. | Madame Ireland’s Shampooing Parlors 
- ao. one _— Are Now Open for Ladies and Gentlemen 
NQ fertole shell cto, For: | satced or macay eerunded, aud my Teles nad Bhaving 
H Soape sold everywhere. 


As 
= é and all Toilet Articles at 
«+ PEMBER’S Hair Store, 127 Yonge Street. Telephone 2275. Head @ffice: 3 King Street East, Terente 


i 
| 
' 
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The People of the Mist 


BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. 


COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. 


CHAPTER V. lon ; they were before her, they are after her. 
OTTER GIVES COUNSEL Ana so it is with everything physical and 
ia Te ee moral in its degrees; for here a nurse rules 
When the funeral was over and Thomas Out- | whom we human children must obey at last, 
= his last a Lo age - = however much we may defy her. 
earth and stones. his brother took ou e * sat, his hands 
prayer-book that Jane Beach had given him, Thus brooded Leonard as he sat 


: in hi t d an empty pipe between his 
which in truth formed all his library, and read cecth. ene alana ae cake aaa yet he drew 
the burial service over the grave, finishing it 


by the glare of the lightning flashes. Then he ot oe eee. ae - habit. And all the 
and Otter went back to the cave and ate, “Baas,” he said at length, “you are sick 
speaking no word. After they had finished Baas.” 2 ’ 
ee dwarf, who took his food “No,” he answered; “that is, perhaps a lit- 


” tle. 
* Otter,” he said, setting the lantern between | «\ yog Baas, a little. You have said nothing, 
them, ‘‘you are a faithful man and clever in 


but I know, I who watch. The fever has 

your vetianie a = se eens Gee a touched you with his finger; by and by he will 
ou 8 ‘ . 

himself in English, *‘in such a matter your grip os with his whole hand, and then, Baas 


judgment is as good as mine.” 

‘* Speak on, Baas,” said the dwarf, ‘‘ my ears 
are open ;” and he squatted down on the fur- 
ther side of the lantern like some great toad, 
watching his master’s face with his black eyes. 

‘*Octer, the Baas who is dead and I came to 
this country some years ago. Before we came 
here we had been rich men, chiefs in our own 

lace, but we lost our kraals and cattle and 
ands; they were sold, others took them and 
we became poor. Yes, we who were fat grew 
lean as trek oxen at theend of winter, Then 
we said to each other, ‘Here we have no 
longer any home ; the shame of poverty has 
come upon us; we are empty men of no ac- 
count; also we are chiefs by blood, and here we 
cannot let ourselves out to labor like the com- 
mon people, lest both the common people and 
the nobles should make a mock of us, Our 
great stone kraal that has been ours for many 

enerations is taken from us ; others dwell in 
t ; strange women order it and their children 
shall move about the land. We will go away.’” 

* The blood is the blood,” broke in Otter ; 
‘*the wealth is nothing; that comes and goes, 
but the blood is always the blood. Why did 
you not gather an impi, my father, and put 
these strangers to the spear and take your 
kraal again?’ 

“In our land this may not be, Otter, for 
there wealth is more than blood. So we should 
have been brought to still greater shame. 
Riches alone could give us back our home, and 
we had none left. So we swore an oath to- 

ether, the dead Baas and I, that we would 
journey tothis far land and seek to win wealth 
that we might buy back our lands and kraal 
and rule over them as in past years, and our 
children after us.” 

* A good oath,” said Otter, *‘ but here we 
should havesworn it otherwise and there would 
have been a ringing of steel about that kraal, 
not the clink of yellow iron.” 

**We came, Otter, and for seven years we 
have labored harder than the lowest of our 
servants ; we have traveled to and fro, mixing 
with many peoples, learning many tongues, 
and what have we found’? The Baas yondera 
grave in the wilderness ; I, the food that the 
wilderness gives, no more.” 

* A poor wage so far,” said Otter. ‘‘ Ah! the 
ways of my people are more simple and better 
A red spear is brighter than the red gold, and 
—yes, it is more honest.” 

"©The wealth is unwon, Otter, and I have 
sworn to win the wealth or die. But last 
night I swore it again to him who lies dead.” 

‘*Tt is well, Baas; an oath is an oath and 
true men must keepit. But riches cannot be 
gathered here, for the gold, most of it, is hidin 
those rocks that are far too heavy to carry,and 
who may charm gold out of rocks ?/—not all the 
wizardsin Zululand. At the least youand I 
cannot do it alone, even should the fever spare 
us. We must trek, Baas, and look elsewhere.” 

‘* Listen, Otter ; the tale is yet totell. The 
Baas who is dead dreamed before he died. He 
dreamed that I should win the gold; that I 
should win it by the help of a woman, and he 
bade me wait here a while after he was dead. 
Say now, O:ter, you who come of a people 
learned in dreams and are the child of a dream- 
doctor. was this a true dream or asick man’s 
fancy?” 

**Nay, Baas, who can tell for sure?” the 
dwarf answered ; then pondered a while, draw. 
ing the dust of the floor with his finger, and 
spoke again: *‘ Yet I say that the words of the 
dead uttered on the edge of deathshallcometrue, 
He promised that you should win the wealth ; 
you will win it by this way or by that, and once 
more the great kraal across the water snall 
be yours again, and the children of strangers 
shall wanderthere no more. Let us obey the 
words of the dead and bide here a while as he 
commanded.” 


‘** And then, Otter, good-night.” 

** Yes, Baas, for you good-night, and for me, 
what? Baas, you think too much and you 
have nothing to do; that is why you grow sick. 
Better that we should go and dig again.” 

“What for, Otter? Ant-bear holes make 
good graves.” 

‘Evil talk, Baas. Better that we should 
go away and wait no more, than that you 
should talk such talk, whichis the beginning 
of death.” 

Then there was silence for a while. 

** The fact is, Otter.” said Leonard presently, 
‘we are both fools. It is useless for us to wait 
here with nothing to eat. nothing to drink, 
nothing to smoke, and only the fever to look 
forward to, expecting we know not what. But 
what does it matter? Fools and wise men all 
come tooneend. Lord! how my head aches 
and how hot itis! I wish that we had some 
quinine left. I am going out,” and he rose im- 
patiently and left the cave. 

Otter followed him. He knew where he 
would go—to his brother's grave. Presently 
they were there. standing on the hither edge 
of aravine. Acloud had hidden the face of 
the moon and they could see nothing, so they 
stood a while idly waiting for it to pass. 

As they rested thus, suddenly a a 
sound came to their ears, or rather a soun 
which, beginning with a moan, ended in a 
long, low wail. 

‘*What is that?” said Leonard, looking to- 
wards the shadows on the further side of the 
ravine, whence the cry seemed to proceed. 

** I do not know,” answered Otter, “ unless it 
— or the voice of one who mourns her 

ead. : 

‘* We are the only mourners here,” ssid Leon- 
ard, and as he spoke once more the low and 
piercing wail thrilled upon the air. Just then 
the cloud passed, the moonlight shone out 
brilliantly, and they saw who it was that cried 
aloud in this desolate place. For there, not 
twenty paces from them, on the other side of 
the ravine, crouched upon a stone and rocking 
herself to and fro as though in an agony of 
despair and grief, sat a tall and withered 
woman, 

With an exclamation of surprise Leonard 
started towards her, followed by the dwarf. So 
absorbed was she in her sorrow that she neither 
saw nor heard them. Even when they stood 
close to her side she did not peiczive them, for 
her face was hidden in her ebony hands. 
Leonard looked at her curiously. She was past 
middle age now, bu: he could see that once she 
had been handsome and, for a native, very 
light in color. Her hair was grizzled and crisp 
rather than woolly, and her hands and feet 
were slender and finely shaped. At the mo- 
ment he could discover no more of the woman’s 
personal appearance, for the face was covered 
up, as has been said, and her body wrapped in 
a tattered blanket. 

** Mother,” he said, speaking in the Sisutu 
dialect. ‘‘ what ails you that you weep here 
alone?” 

The woman withdrew her hands and sprang 
up with acry of fear. As it chanced, her gaze 
fell first upon the dwarf Otter, who was stand- 
ing in front of her, and at the sight of him the 
ery died upon her lips, and her sunken cheeks, 
clear-cut features and sullen black eyes became 
as those of one who is petrified with terror. So 
strange was her aspect indeed that the dwarf 
and his master neither spoke nor moved ; they 
stood silent and expectant. It was the woman 
who broke this silence, speaking in a low voice 
of awe and admiration and, as she spoke, sink- 
ing to her knees. 

“And hast thou come to claim me at the 
last?” she said, addressing Utter. ‘*Oh! thou 
whose name is Darkness, God of my people, 
-_ oe I was given in aera, from 
: ‘ whom I tied when 1 was young! D)1 see thee 
“a cane rc yet ene Pole an in re flesh, Lord a Night, ar 2 ro 
together once more in the little cave on Grave | ea ieee oo A igpaget i _S oe 
Mcuntain, for so they had named this fatal | ppject and oot ein De hataed.” y P 
spot. They did not speak, though each of | oe Here it ae nid® io > that we have 
oa was thinking after his own fashion, and | to do with one who ismad.” 
both had cause for thought. They had been ‘‘Nay. God of my peo ie * the woman a 
hunting all day, but killed nothing except a | wer “Tam ae ae On y madness oc. 
guinea fowl, most of which they had just eaten; been nigh to me of late ” & 
it was the only food left them. Game seemed to * Maltese am I your god or the god of any,” 

’ ‘ ~ . » | ‘ ’ 
nett Had pone. ‘Since ‘his’ brothers death | 2n*wered the dwarf with irritation. ‘ Cease to 
Leonard had given upall attempt to dig for | — oe ee — ee rte wepne 
gol\d—it was useless. Time had hung heavy |“. ieee are no S| Black One cae thing i 
on his hands, fora man cannot search all day | gtran 7 for as aoe od is 80 you are . But noe 
for buck which are not. Gloom had settled on | come it does wig lease a havio a oe 
his mind also; he felt his brother’s loss more | the flesh, to avow sadam i od At Dy rie 
oeree = nes = the < S maeeee him. | be it as you will. If you are oa 208 then I a 
Moreover, for the rat time he suffered from . > ; a 
symptoms of the deadly fever which had car- ete from rae oe ee ae one © Torr aod 
ried otf his three companions. Alas! he knew ene ae anaes t a a or a zouch ond 
too well the meaning of this lassitude and nau ae eee oe on és iden . en , 808 

added in a piteous tone; “give me food, for I 





sea,and of the racking pain which from time to starve.” 

time shot through his head and limbs, That “ There is scant fare here,” answered Leon- 
was how his brother's last sickness had begun. | ard, “but you are welcome to it Wollow me 
Would his days end in the same fashion! He | nother.” and he led the way acroas the donga 
did not greatly care, he was reckless as to his | ose lee li ; 

fate . forthe hard necessities of life had left | fellne cave, the woman limpingafter him paia- 


him little time or inclination to harass himself 
with spiritual doubts. And yet it was awful | 
to think of. He rehearsed the whole scene in | 
his mind again and yet again, until it became a | 
| 


There Otter gave her meat, and she ate as 
one eats who has gone hungry for long, greed- 
ily and yet with effort. When she had finished 
she looked at Leonard with her keen dark eyes 


reality tohim. He saw his own last struggle and said 
for life and Otter watching it. Hesawthe!/ «cay Thi : 
dwarf bearing him in his great arms to a lonely ssedene” White Lord, are you slso a clave 


grave, there to cover him with earth, and then, 

with a sigh, to flee the haunted spot forever, ‘ Who is your master, then ?—this black o 

Why did he stop hereto die of fever? Be- y : : ne 

cause his brother had b'dden him to do so with | woes, peo 0 god, but who says that he is 

his dying breath; because of a superstition, a} Nay he ia but the slave of a slave I have 

folly, which would move any civilized man to | no master. mother ; I have a mistress, and she 

ah) there was the rub, he was nol is named Fortune.” 

an ’ PUN, o longer & “The worst of mistresses,” said the old wo 

civilized man; he had lived so long with nature | man, “or the best, for she laughs ever behind 

and savages that he had come to be as nature her frown and mingles stripes with kisses.” 

makes a savage. His educated reason told “The stripes 1 know well, but not the 

him that this was folly, but his instinct—that | pisses.” answered Leonard gloomily ; then 

faculty which had begun to take the place of | gaded'in another tone, *‘ What is your errand, 

educated reason with him—spoke in another | mother? How are you named and what do 

voice. He had gone back in the scale of life, | you seek wandering alone in the mountains?” 

he had grown primitive ; his mind was as the ‘lam named Sa, and seek succor for one 

mind of @ Norseman or an Aztec. It did not | whom I love and who is in sore distress, Will 

seem wonderful to him that his brother should my lord listen to my tale?” 

have peophesied seen his dying bed; it was % Speak on.” said camaied 

even natural to him that he should believe in ; boxy c j 

the prophecy and act upon it. And yet he thre crouched down before him 

knew that in all probability the only issue - 

would be his own death. CHAPTER VI 

Those who have lived much with nature will : 3 cee 

in some degree be familiar with such sensa THE TALE OF SOA, 

tions, for man and nature are ever at a strange ** My lord, I, Soa, am the servant of a white 

variance, and each would shape the other to | man, atrader who lives on the banks of the 
Zambesi, some tour days’ march from here, 
having a house there which he built many 


** No,” he answered grimly, “I am a slave.” 








its enda, In the issue nature wins. Man 
boasts continually of his conquests over her, 


her instincts, her terrors, and her hopes. But | years ago.” 
let him escape from out his cities and the fel- “How is the white man named?” asked 
lowship of his kind, let him be alone with her | Leonard. 


** The black people call him Mavoom, but his 
white name is Rodd. He is a good master and 
no common man, but he has this fault, that at 
times he is drunken. Twenty years ago or 
more Mavoom, my master, married a white 


for a while, and where is his supremacy? He 
sinks back into her breast again and is lost 
there, as in time to be all his labors shal) be 
lost. The grass of the field and the sand 
of the desert are more powerful than Baby 





















































































































woman, a Portuguese, whose father dwelt at 
Delagoa Bay, and who was beautiful, ah! 
beautiful. Then he settled on the banks of the 
Zambesi and became a trader, building the 
house where it is now, or rather where its 
ruins are. Here his wife died in childbirth ; 
yes, she died in my arms, and it wasI who 
reared her daughter Juanna, tending her from 
the cradle to this ~— 

“* Now, after the death of his wife Mavoom 
became more drunken. Still, when he is not 
in liquor he is very clever and a good trader, 
and many times he has collected ivory and 
feathers and gold worth much money, and also 
has bred cattle by hundreds, Then he would 
say that he would leave the wilderness and go 
to another country across the water, I know 
not where, that country whence Englishmen 
come. Twice he has started to go, and I with 
him, and his daughter Juanna, my mistress, 
who is named the Shepherdess of Heaven by 
the black people, because they think that she 
has the gift of foretelling rain. But once 
Mavoom stopped in a town at Durban in Natal, 
and getting drunk gambled away all his money 
in a month, and once he lost it in a river, the 
boat being overset by a river-horse and the 
ivory and gold sinking out of sight. Still, the 
last time that he started he left his daughter, 
the Shepherdess, at Durban, and there she 
stayed for three years, learning those things 
that the white women know, for she is very 
clever, as clever as she is beautiful and good. 
Now, fortwo years she has been back at the 
Settlement, for she came to Delagoa Bay ina 
ship, and I with her, and Mavoom with us. 

‘** But one month gone my mistress, the Shep 
herdess, spoke to her father, Mavoom, telling 
him that she wearied of their lonely life in the 
wilderness and wouid sail across the waters 
to the land which is called Home. He listened 
to her, for Mavoom loves his daughter, and said 
that it should be so. But he said this also: 
That first he would go on a trading journey 
up the river to buy astore of ivory which he 
knew of. Now, she was against this, saying, 
‘Let us start at once: we have tempted 
chanc2 too long, and once again we are rich. 
Let us go by land to Natal and pass over the 


eas. 

** Still he wovld not listen, for he is a head- 
strong man. Soonthe morrow he started to 
search for the store of ivory, and Juanna his 
daughter wept, for though she is fearless, it 
was not fitting that she should be left thus 
alone; also she hated to be apart from her 
father, for it is when she is not there to watch 
that he becomes drunken. 

** Mavoom left, and twelve days went by while 
land my mistress, the Shepherdess, sat at the 
Settlement waiting till he returned. Now, it 
is the custom of my mistress, when she is 
dressed, to read each morning from a certain 
holy book in which are written the laws of that 
Great-Great whom she worships. Ona the thir- 
teenth morning, therefore, she sat beneath the 
veranda of the house, reading in the book 
according to her custom, and I went about my 
work making food ready. Suddenly I heard a 
tumult, and looking over the wall which is 
round the garden and to the left of the house, 
I saw a great number of men, some of them 
white, some Arabs, and some half-breeds, one 
mounted and the others on foot, and behind 
them a long caravan of slaves with the slave- 
sticks set upon their necks. As they came up 
these men fired guns at the people of the Settle- 
ment, who ran this way and that. Some of 
the people fell, some were made captive, but 
others of them got away, for they were at work 
in the delds and had seen the slave-traders 
coming. Now, as I gazed affrighted, I saw my 
mistress, the Shepherdess, flying toward the 
wall behind which I stood, the book she was 
reading from being stillin her hand. Butas she 
reached it the man mounted on the mule over- 
took and she turned about and faced him, set- 
ting her back against the wall. Then I crouched 
down and hid myself among some banana 
trees, and watched what passed through a 
crack in the wall. 

**The man on the mule was old and fat, his 
hair was white and his face yellow and wrink- 
led. I knew him at once, for often I have 
heard of him before, who has veen the terror 
of this country for many years, He is named 
the Yellow Devil by the black people, but his 
Portuguese name is Pereira, and he has his 
place in @ secret spot down by one of the 
mouths of the Zambesi. Here he collects the 
siaves, and here the traders come twice a year 
with their dhows to carry them to market, 

‘*Now this man looked at my mistress as she 
stood terrified with her back against the wall; 
then he laughed and cried aloud in Portuguese, 
*‘ Here we have a pretty prize. This must be 
that Juanva of whose beaury I[ have heard. 
Where is your father, my dove? Gone trading 
up the river, has he not? Ah! 1 knewit, or 
perhaps I should not have veatured here. But 
it was wrong of him to leave one so pretty all 
alone. Well, well, he is about his business 
and I must be about mine, for I also am a mer- 
chant, my dove, &@ merchant who trades in 
blackbirds. One with silver feathers does not 
often come my way and I must make the most 
ofher, There is many a young man in our 
part who will bid briskly for such eyes as 
yours. Never fear, my dove, we will soon find 
you a husband.” 

“Thus the Yellow Devil spoke, White Man, 
while the Shepherdess, my mistress, crouched 
against the wall and stared at him with fright- 
ened eyes, and the slave-traders, his servants, 
laughed aloud at his evil words, Presently 
she seemed to understand, and I saw her 
slowly lifc her hand toward her head. Then I 
knew her purpose, 

‘*Now, there is a certain deadly poison, 
White Man, of which I have the secret, and 
that secret I taught long ago to my mistress. 
It is so deadly that a piece of it no longer than 
the smallest ant can kill a man; yes, the 
instant after it touches his tongue he will be 
dead, Living alone as she does in the wilds, it 
is the custom of my mistress to carry a por 
tion of this poison hidden in her hair, since a 
time might come when she must use it to save 
herself from worse than death. Now it seemed 
to her that this time had come, and I knew 
that she was about to take the poison. Then 
in my fear I whispered to her through the 
crack in the wall, speaking in an ancient 
tongue which I have taught her, the tongue of 
my own people, White Man, and saying: 
* Hold your hand Shepherdess ; while you live 
you may escape, but from death there is no 
escape. It will be time to use the poison 
when the worst is upon you.’ 

**She heard and understeod, for I saw her 
bow her head slightly and her band fell against 
her side. Then Pereira spoke again : 

*** And now, if you are ready,’ he said, ‘we 
will be moving, for it is eight days’ journey to 
my little nest on the coast, and who can tell 
when the dhows will come to fetch my black 
birds? Have you anything to say before you 
go, my dove?’ 

‘*Now my mistress spoke for the first time, 
answering, ‘I am in your power, but Ido not 
fear you, for if need be I can escape you. But 
I tell you this: that your wickedness shall 
bring your own death upon you,’ and she 
glaneed round at the bodies of those whom the 
slave traders had murdered, at the captives 
upon whom they were setting chains and forks 
of wood, and the columns of smoke that were 
rising from her home, for the roof of the Sertle. 
ment had been fired. Fora moment the Por- 
tugee looked trightenéd. then he laughed aloud 
and said with an oath, crossing himself after 
the fashion of his people as a protection against 
the curse, ‘What! you prophesy, do you, my 
dove? And youcan escape me at your will, cap 
yout Well, we shall see, Bring the other 
mule for this lady, you fellows.’ 

“The mule was brought and Juanna, my 
mistress, was set upon it. Then the slave- 
traders shot down such of the captives as the 
thought to be of no value, the drivers fi 
the slaves with theirthree-thonged siambochs 
of hippopotamus hide, and the line moved on 
down the banks of the river, 

‘* When all had gone I crept from my hiding- 
place and sought out those men of the Settle- 
ment who had escaped the slaughter, praying 
them to find arms and follow onthe Yellow 
Devil's spoor, waiting for an opportunity to 
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that day—and watched the path from beneath 


rescue the Shepherdess, whom they loved. 
it, and O;ter never forgets a road over which 


But they would not do this, for the heart was 
out of them, they were cowed by fear, and | his feet have traveled. Also I followed that 
most of the head-men had been taken captive. | path back.” 

No, they would do nothing but weep over **Could you find the spot from here ¢” 

their dead and their burnt kraals. ‘ You ‘Yes, Baas. I should go along these moun- 
cowards,’ I said ; ‘if you will not come. then I | tains, ten days’ journey or more. till we struck 
must go alone. At the least let some of you ; the southernmost mouth of the Zambesi, below 
pass up the river and search for Mavoom, to} Luabo. Then I should follow the river down a 
tell him what has chanced here in his house.’ day’s journey. Afterwards two more days 

“They said that they would do this, and | through the swamps and we come to the place. 
taking a blanket and a little food I followed | But it isa strong place, Baas, and there are 
upon the track of the slave-drivers. For | many men armed with guns in it ; moreover, 
four days I followed, sometimes coming | there is a big gun, a‘ by-and-by!’” 
in sight of them, till at length my food Again Leonard thought a moment, then he 
was done and my strength left me. On the | turned to Soa and asked, ‘Do you understand 
morning of the fifth day I could go no further, | Dutch? No? Well, I have found out some- 
so I crept to the top of a koppie and watched thing of this Nest from my servant. Pereira 
their long line winding across the plain. In | said that it was eight days’ journey from your 
its center were two mules and on one of these | master’s Settlement ; therefore your mistress 
mules sat a woman. Then I knew that no | has now been there some three or four days, if 
harm had befallen my mistress as yet, for she | she ever reached it. Now, from what I know 
still lived, of the habits of slave-traders on this coast, the 

“* Now, from the top of this koppie I saw a | dhow will not begin to take in their cargoes 
little kraal far away to the right, and to this | for another month, because of the monsoon. 
kraal I came that afternoon with my last | So, if-I am correct, there is plenty of time. 
strength. I told its people that I had escaped ; Mind you, mother, Tam not saying that I will 
from the slave-drivers, and they treated me 
kindly. Here it was also that I learnt that 
some white men from Natal were digging for 
gold in these mountains, and next day I 
traveled on in search of them, thinking that 
perchance they would help me, for I know 
well that the English hate the slave-drivers. 
And here, my Icrd, I am come at last with 
much toil, and now I pray you to deliver my 
mistress the Shepherdess from the hands of 
the Yellow Davil. Oh! my lord, I seem poor 
and wretched ; but [ tell you that if you can 
deliver her you shall winagreatreward. Yes, 
I will reveal to you that which I[ have kept 
secret all my life, ay, even from Mavoom my 
master ; I will reveal to you the secret treas- 
ures of my people, ‘ the Cnildren of the Mist.’” 

Now when Leonard, who ail the while had 
been listening attentively and in silence to 
Soa’s tale, heard her last words he raised his 
head and stared at her, thinking that her sor- 
rows had made her mad. There was no look 
of madness — the woman's flerce face, how- 
ever, but only one of the most earnest and, 
indeed, passionate entreaty. So, letting this 
matter go by for the while, he spoke to her: 

“ Are you then mad, mother?” he asked. 
*“You see that I am alone here with one ser- 
vant, for my three companions, of whom the 

eople in the kraal told you, are dead through 
ever, and I myself am smitten with it. And 
yet you ask me, alone as I am, to travel to the 
Slave-trader’s camp that is you know not 
where, and there, single-handed, to rescue 
your mistress, if indeed you have a mistress, 
and your tale is true. Are you then mad, 
mother?” 

‘*No, lord, I am net mad, and that which I 
tell you is true, every word of it. I know that 
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GRATE -UL—COMFORTING 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER 
“By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which 


Leonard testily, for the veiled sarcasm of Soa's Scarstal couitestion ee tas tee enous aaah see te 


speech had stung hin, ‘unless, indeed, you | Goooa, Mr hae provided for our breakfast 
» + . and eup- 
can cure me of the fever,” he added with a. per a’ delicately dovered beverage which may wore os 
laugh. | many dooctore’ bills. It is by the judicious use of cums 
‘*T can do that,” she answered quietly ; ‘ to- | articles of diet that a constitution may be gradually tuilt 
morrow morning I will cure you.” | eeee an Tans cnseah to seniet every tendency to disease. 
‘So much the better,” he said, with an in- | so atssck wherever there lee oe oe ao 
credulous smile. And now of your wisdom tell | many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with 
me how am I to look for your mistress, to : pure blood and a properly nourished frame.” —Civil Service 
' 
i 


lask a great thing, but I know also that you 
Englishmen can do great things when you are 
well paid. Strive to help me and you shall 
have your reward. Ay, should you fail, and 
live, I can still give you a reward ; not much, 
perhaps, but more thaa you have ever earned.” 

‘* Never mind the reward now, mother,” said 


nothing of rescuing her, when I do not know | Gazette. 

where phe bes beam, taken to? Erobebly this | Made aunty sue bellies water ox ath. 

Nest of which the Portugee talked is a secret y Grocers, labelled thus: 

place. How long has she been carried off?” JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd., Homceopathic 
‘This will be the twelfth day, lord. As for Chemists, London, England. 

the Nest, itis secret ; that I have discovered. 

It is to your wisdom that I look to find it,” 
Leonard mused a while, then a thought 

struck him, Turning to the dwarf, who had 

been sitting by listening to all that was said 

in stolid silence, his great head resting upon 


old only tn 


{892 MODEL 


his knees, he spoke to him in Dutch : 
‘*Octer, were you not once taken as a slave?” REMINGTON 
* Yes, Baas, once ; ten years ago.” 
“How was itt” TYPEWRITER 


“Thus, Baas. I was hunting on the Zam- 
besi with the soldiers of a tribe there—it was 
after ay own pases had crrnen, we oe be- M 
cause they that I was too ugly to become 
their chief, as I was born to be, Then the Yel. | achines Rented. Operators Supplied 
low Devil, that same man of whom the woman 
speaks, fell upon us with Arabs and took us to 
his place, there to await the slave-dhows, He 
was a stout man, horrible to see, and elderly. 
The day the dhows came in I escaped by 
swimming; all the others who remained alive 
were taken off in ships to Zanzibar.” 

‘Could you find your way to that place 
again, Otter?” 

“Yes, Baas. It is a hard spot to find, for 
the path runs through morasses ; moreover 
the place is sec-et and protected by water. All 
of us slaves were blin«folded during the last 
day’s march. But I worked up my bandage 
with my nose—ah! my big nose served me well 
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have anything to do with this business ; I must 
think it over first.” - 

“Yes, you will, White Man,” she answered, 
“when you know the reward ; but of that I 
will tell you to-morrow, when I have cured you 
of your fever, And now I pray, Black One, 
show me & place where I may sleep, for I am 
very weary.” 

(To be Continued.) 





In Reply to Oft Repeated’ Questions. 

It may be well to state, Scott’s Emulsion acts 
as a food as well as a medicine, building up the 
wasted tissues and restoring perfect health 
after wasting fever. 





Ballet Girl (to admirer)—Onoly think of it; 
the society for the prevention of cruelty to 
children was here to-day to enquire about me. 

Rival— What a shame ; I can testify that you 
are very good to your grandchildren.—Kate 
Field's Washington. 





Asthma Cured 
By Schiffmann’s Asthma Cure. No waiting 
for results. Its action is immediate, direct and 
certain. Price 50 cents and $1, of druggist or 
by mail, “Trial package to convince the most 
skeptical, free. Address Dr. R, Schiffmann, 
St. Paul, Minn, 


—_ + oe -—_— 


Agnes— Well, I want a husband who is easily 


pleased. 
Maud—Don’t worrv, dear; that’s the kind 
you'll get.—Elmira Gazette. 





For Constipation. 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE. 

Dr. J. R. Fortson, Kiowa, Ind. Ter., says: 
‘“T have tried it for eco with success, 
and think it worthy a thorough trial by the 
profession.” 





Why He was an Exception. 


“It makes me tired to see the manner in 
which these newspapers are run,” said the 
man in the smoking-car, as he took off his 
glasses and let his paper drop across his knees, 

The man who sat next to him had one lock 
of hair—an oasis in a desert of scalp—which he 
—_ most of his time in smoothing reflect- 
ively. 

“T spose,” he said slowly, ‘‘that you could 
give ‘em all points,” he said‘deliberately. 

“T’'m sure of it. Couldn’t you?” 

‘*No, I don’t think I could.” | 

**Do you mean to say that you couldn’t tell 
the editor how to run his paper?” exclaimed 


SS —— 


— in atone that had absolute dismay 
n it. 

“*IT do, indeed,” replied the man with the 
oasis, earnestly. 

" Weil--I must say there are not many like 

ou. 

“I know it. I used to be like youare. But 
now I'm trying to run a newspaper myself, 
and I'll tell you, my friend, I'm not sayin’a 
word. Not a word.”— Washington Star. 
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J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., Montreal 
Sole Agents for Canada 
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AN EDITOR'S. WIFE. 


A Serious Trouble of Many Year's Standing 
is Banished. 


ONLY ONE MEDI 


THE WORK. 


Grard Fneouragement for All 


MRS, A, H. 


CrEEMORE, Ont., January 13 —The good peo: ; 
ple of this thriving village now freely and 
heartily discuss a subject that has interested 
thousands in other parts of the Dominion. 

The popular subject in the quiet and well 
ordered homes of tnis place has nothing to do 
with politics, religion or foreign matters ; even 
local subjects pertaining to improvements are | 
losc sight of, while the more weighty ones— | 
that of relieving, curing disease and bringing 
back lost health, by the use of Paine’s celery 
compound, is spoken of by young and old. 

The record of wonderful cures effected in 
large centers of population has reached this 
town, situated on the Med River, and has de- 
veloped an interest, especially amongst the 
sick and their friends, that cannot easily die 
out or fade from memory. 

Residents here have heard how their rela- 
tives and friends in other pleces were cured by 
Paine's celery compound, and have used the 
great life-giver themeelves ; no instance of fail- 
ure or disappointment has been reported ; all 
rejoice because of the banishment of old and 
dangerous maladies. 

For these reasons the people of this village 
and surrounding country are ready to testify 
regarding the merita of Paine'’s celery com: 
pound, its worth tothe afflicted and its supe- 
riority over all other preparations, 

At the present time it will suffice to mention 
the name of one prominent family here who 
truly tested and tried the efficacy of Paine’s | 
celery compound, and derived results that are 
wonderful. 

Mr. A. H. Watson is the publisher and pro- 
prietor of Creemore’s popular weekly, the 
Mad River Star. Every resident of Creemore, 











CINE COULD !DO 


Who are Similarly Afflicted. 


WATSON, 


and the people of adjacent villages and towns, 
know the enterprising propreitor of the Star, 
and many are acquainted with his acccmplish- 
ed and amiable wife. 

Mrs. Watson is one of many in this village 
who has tested the curing powers of Paine’s 
celery compound. For many years she suffer- 
ed severely from violent headaches and pros 
tration, and only got rid of her terrible suffer- 
ings after a course of treatment with nature's 
health-restorer. For the benefit of other suf 
ferers, Mrs, Watson has kindly consented to 
have her testimony made public; she 
says : 

* For many years I was meorly troubled with 
violent headaches, so that at times I was com 
pletely prostrated and unable to attend to 
household duties. I started to use Paine’s 
celery compound, and experienced immediate 
relief ;.and since using it I have not had a re- 
currence of the trouble. I consider Paine's 
celery compound an invaluable remedy, and 
will always be pleased to say a word for it.” 

This testimony of Mrs. Watson is surely full 
of encouragement to others in Canada to take 
the same course, and use the same means. 
Had she been influenced (as mang are at times 
by dealers interested in big-profit and worth- 
less medicines) to use some other preparation, 
acure could not have resulted. No medicine 
but Paine’s celery compound can honestly and 
surely meet such cases as violent headache, 
prostration, nervousness, sleeplessness, rheu- 
matiam, dyspepsia, and run-down constitution. 
Avoid all medicines that are recommended as 
juat as good as Paine’s celery compound ; they 
and snares and delusions, and cannot cure 
disvase, 
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Correspondence Coupon 

The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1: Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures ‘unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 


Josis.—I wieh you such a happy New Year, you dear wee 
lonely soul! Your pretty letters are always welcome. 


Murigu.— Quick in temper, bright and vivacious in man- 
ner, a very idealistand a most illogical but charming 
nature, with kets of humor, nervove force, will power, 
independence and originality. 


Hex.—Ycu are vivacious, strong-willed, clever and a 
little over self-assertive ; generority and goodness of heart, 
with rather impulsive and rcmantic notions, and some 
carelesenese of detail are yours. 


M1z.—If you had etudied my appearance when I received 
your pencil letter you'd have been alarmed. Kindly note 
that it isimpoetible to make a graphological study from 
lead pencil writing, and govern yourself accordingly. Au 
revoir! 

SL1G0.—You are a whole souled, brerzy and animated 
person, strong and constant in will, vivaciousin manner 
and very decided in opinions. Oaution and a little ee) fich- 
nees are shown, with a decided leaning to the good things 
of life. ° 


IxcrOyABLR. — You are egotistio, rather apt to lock on the 
dark side, and to deepord in time of trial; very decided in 
opinion and incisive in utterance ; somewhat prone to 
idealize ordinary creatures and utterly incapable of logic. 
Bless you, a seif-willed woman, on my life! 


Brrvi.—You are poetical and imaginative, but not very 
magnetic, with! judgment eomewhat defective and energy 
and feeling rather strong ; caution ie marked and persistent 
(flort noticeable. You have genuine feeling and an honest 
and truthful method, with love of order. 


Mrs. Jeuuysy.—1. I hate to refuse you, ma’am, but I can 
do next to nothing with your study. 2. No, don’t invite 
pecple whom you know are in mourning and cannot come. 
Respect theirs retirement. 3. I am afraid I cannot tell you 
who is the author of The World cf Cant. Perhaps some 
reader will. 


D. D. D.—You are cart ful, methodical, well meaning and 
pereevering. Should be a successful man in time. You 
have your ambitions and will probably reach them, being 
discreet and cf excellent judgment, and possessing what is 
commonly called a level head. Honesty, frankness and 
truth are youre, with a certain amount cf taste and love of 
beauty. 

Mary Green —You certainly may call me a friend. I 
don’t see what ot jection could be made to it. 2. You are 
truthful, generous, wise and frank in speech and very hon- 
est in feeling ; a tr'fia cf idealism and a epice cf romance, a 
rather decided will, and an adaptable but not very respon- 
sive nature are youre. Order, method and self-reliance are 
also evident. 

Kenny.—Lote of energy, but not much power cf econo- 
mizing the same; a matter-of-fact, constant, somewhat 
dry and humorous person, plentifally endowed with will 
and constancy of purpose; carcful in speech, good-tem- 
pered anda little fond of praise. I think time should im- 
prove this study and add considerat le interest. Your 
nature is open to gentle infiuence and is very sympathetic. 


Stvuripity.—1. What crankinese of fancy induced you to 
select that nom de plume? Surely it belies you. 2 You 
are independent, bright and slightly quick-tempered. 
Your manner ehould be easy-going, your will rather vari- 
able, ambition and senee of humor strong. You have much 
to learn, and many bouts with fortune to withstand before 
all the good in you is developed, for there is a great lot of 
it hidden away somewhere. 

Viso.—It this is )our third venture you might know 
better than to send a piece forrhyme. But then you'll 
never grasp the whole of an idea. You are painstaking, 
illogical and of faulty judgment, discreet toa fault, care- 
lese of : ff2ct, but anxious for praice. You are cheerful, 
honest and aw bitious, with tenacity and a touch of quick 
temper. The best point in your writing is ite decidedly 
upward slope and tendency to lofty thought. 


Eustnorr—Of course you love your country, my lady, 
and in your case, distance lends enchantment, for you are 
a confirmed idealist and have a very warm and ¢ ffectionate 
nature. You are original, full of moods and fancies, rather 
self-abeorbed and extremely conscienticus and anxious for 
perfection. You abhor dieplay cf feelings, but are neither 
dull nor reserved. Your nature is receptive and you are 
rather given to hold fast to any project you undertake. 


Victrt.—1. I am afraid you could not remove the stain 
of fruit. It would not burt them in the least to try rine- 
ing them in gasoline. 2. Tell your sister] am not the 
least bitcfa doctor, and haven't the least idea what is 
gocd for sick headaches. 3. You are ambitious and of a 
very gentle and sympathetic nature, slightly selfish and 
well able to take care of yourself. Under a seemingly 
yielding nature you have a good deal of reserve power and 
quiet force. 

Sniruey, Sherbrooke.—1. I have a great many duplicate 
letters like yours, Shirley. I¢ ie wonderfal how many for- 
get to read the rulee before sending in their studies. 2. 
You are bright and fond of fun, careful in speech and dis- 
oreet, but not formal; you have some temper, can adapt 
yourself to circumstances and are not prone to be ambiti- 
ous or over hopeful. I think you arrive at conclusions 





Your Family 


should be 

provided with the 
well-known emergency 
medicine, 


AYER'S 


CHERRY PECTORAL 
The best remedy for all 
diseases of the 
Throat and Lungs. 
Prompt to act, 


Sure to Cure 
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ur new Kettle 

Cleaner, Entirely new: sells to every kousekeeper. Also our 

Bread, Cake and Paring Knives, Carver, nife and Sclasors 
Sharpener. No capital required asy sellers, big profits 
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FOR FIFTY YEARS! } 
MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP | 
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ver 


ame ooen used by /Milliens of Mother+ 
‘os sheir ohildren while Teething for « 
Years. It soothes the child, softens ¢)- 
ce allays all pain, cures wind colic, an 
ths beet remedy for diarrhaa, 


Wwenty-five Cente a Bettie. 






slowly and that they are usually just. You have not much 
tact nor talent for finesse of any sort. 


L’Ami Fritz,—Perbaps you lack thought ; I know some 
sy stem ie necessary, but a course cf reading always seems to 
me a8 nauseous as a course Of medicine. Read what suite 
you, think over it, talk about it, and if it doesn’t do you 
good let me hear again. But don’t read a lot of Ancient 
History or dry essays and diegorge them half-digested in 
conversation. Food for the mind is exactly like food for 
the bedy. We take eome that is wholeecme and some 
that is not, and when we Jock well it is a sign our food 
agrees with us. We don’t think of carry ing about eamples 
of it to exhibit. When we read what does us good, our 
w hole nature ie elevated and we are better company to our- 
selves and others. Now, I ehould vastly like to know what 
you've been readirg ard then I might suggest a few becke 
which would bene fit you. 


Briport.—1. I ehould eay “on,” but either je proper. 
You eay, ‘my house ia on—street, I live on—etreet, but 
in my houee.” You dot’t live in the street, ou know; at 
least, I hope not, thie cold weather. 2. How ie it thata 
great many marriages, love matches, turn ont uphappy ? 
Ab, my dear Irish girl, it fe because like the new houee- 
keeper's cake, the eugar {fe left out. Love has many imita- 
tore. No marriage can be quite a wreck if everything that 
makes Icve is in it. Patience, tact, forbearance, silence, 
hope, content, )mpathy, surely some of these are every 
time missing. Often the couple disccver each othei's true 
nature, only after monthe of dieguise, a chance difference, 
& prejudice revealed, a jealous trait dieclosed and the need- 
ful grace not at hand to counteract it! voila tout! 3 I 
don’t see why you should take very much knowing, Bridget; 
you are a little self-conscious and rather demure and care- 
ful, but there ie no very marked reeerve nor yet a enappieh 
temper. I should fancy you a very eaey person to cultivate. 





Situations Wanted—Male 





young man, aged twenty-eight, 


Expert 
would like to get into a bank; salary no 


object. 


No objection to working after hours 
—Judge. 
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in your linen drawer and it will impart to 
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using it the better. 
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They won’t smoke any other while they can get O_p Cuum even if they 
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have to beg or borrow it, for there is no other tobacco which assures 


that cool, mild, sweet smoke 


D. Ritchie & Ce., Manufacturers, Montreal. 
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The Drama. 


F when Henry Pettett wrote Hands 
Across the Sea he depended for its 
success upon its production before 
audiences such as that which filled 
Jacobs & Sparrow’s Opera House on 
Monday evening, he did not write it in 
vain. Itis just one of those melo- 
dramas which meet favor at the 

hands of an audience who appreciate a 
play brimful of sensational situations and 
interesting incidents. I question, however, 
whether the author would have felt flat- 
tered had he been present at Monday night’s 
performance. He would have allowed that 
the respective characters were fairly well re- 
presented: that some of the principals, in 
fact, did more than ordinary justice to the 
characters entrusted to them for portrayal, 
but it is very doubtful whether he would have 
relished the introduction into Hands Across 
the Sea of Sergeant Simm’s Columbian Cadets 
— troupe of juvenile negroes, who execute 
between the first and second acts of the play a 
variety of military exercises. If it is necessary 
that these clever, well trained youngsters 
should appear in conjunction with the drama, 
surely there are scores of plays in which their 
appearance would be far more appropriate 
than the one under notice. However, whilst 
Mr. Pettett would unquestionably object to 
such an innovation, Mr. W. S. Reeves, under 
whose able management Hands Across the Sea 
was presented, has the satisfac7ion of knowing 
that the audience—or, at any rate, the greater 
part of them—did not object and that they 
cheered the performance to the echo. Cer- 
tain it is that a better troupe of trained boys 
seldom have appeared in public. Their every 
movement, taken from the drill book of the 
American army, was executed with the greatest 
precision and accuracy, and in some cases, 
notably their bayonet exercise, would have done 
credit to many a squad of military men, whilst 
their exercises generally afforded those of our 
citizen soldiers who were present an oppor- 
tunity of distinguishing to some extent be- 
tween the drill in which they themselves were 
instructed and that performed by Uncle Sam’s 
soldiery. Nevertheless, I think the introduc- 
tion of the Columbian Cadets was out of place 
in conjunction with Hands Across the Sea. 
Besides breaking in upon the thread of a some- 
what interesting story, it prolonged the enter- 
tainment to a late hour, and life is too short to 
permit of too much of a good thing, even at so 
popular a place of amusement as Jacobs & 
Sparrow’s Opera House. Hands Across the 
Sea fills the bill for the entire week. Uno. 


* 
The large crowd that filled the Grand on 
Monday evening was the worst sold assembly 
that has gathered in that house this+eason. We 
were told that it was the most expensive 
vaudeville company on the road, and the men 
about town stopped people on the streets on 
Monday advising them to go, as it was one 
of the greatest shows on earth, every indivi- 
dualinitastar. Miss .Jsnnie Dickerson, sup- 
poved to be the New York opera singer of that 
name who appeared here last year in Robin 
Hood, turned out to be a London music hall 
female person, probably from Mile End neigh 
borhood, a purveyor of vulgar and slangy 
3s. The Girards were not what the 
name led us to expect, and if the lady who 
whistled was Mrs, Alice Shaw, then no other 
woman ever made sucha fortune and reputation 
on such an unhandsome pucker and such a 
mediocre performance as the said Mrs. Alice 
Shaw. There are several whistlers in town 
who quite excel her. D'Alvini gave some of 
Hermann’s specialties, with none of that great 
master’s art. The only feature of the show 
that was worth seeing was the new dancing 
effects of Miss Bertha Fisch. Those were 
pretty indeed. Manager Sheppard was prob- 
ably the most angry man ‘in the house when 
the show closed. 


The Academy, like the Grand, has been giv 
ing us a week of vaudeville, and considering the 
prices charged the show is a good one, 


The Lacrosse Club minstrels are performing 
at the Grand the last two days of the week, 
and the great advance sale of seats guarantees 


jam up houses. 
oe 


Herrmann, the magician, will be at the 
Grand next week, and will be greeted by the 
good houses that his excellent entertainment 


al ways deserves. 
- 


The Bottom of the Sea wiil be staged at 
Jacobs & Sparrow’s next week, and the Cali- 
fornia Opera Company at the Academy of 
Music. 

7 

Agnes Knox will give a recital in Associs- 
tion Hall on Monday evening, Jan. 29. Since 
her last appearance in this city she has visited 
Britain and appeared in its chief centers, win- 
ning golden press encomiums on her every 
appearance. James Oliphant, M.A., F.R.S.E. 
in his article, Recitation as a Fine Art, speaks 
of her as follows: “It was a revelation of what 
can be done by a true, interpretative artist, 
when the material is of the finest quality. The 
power of the impression rested mainly, of 
course, on the mastery of voice and feature, 
and on the intensity with which the passion 
was realized by the reciter.” 

° . 


No pains are Msing spared by the Trinity 
Dramatic Club to make their performances of 
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the 26th and 27th instant the eminent success 
that the plays to be produced demand. Betsy, 
F. C. Burnards famous three-act comedy, will 
be presented to a Toronto audience for the 
first time. It is aplay sparkling with wit, and 
full of laughable situations, without being too 
farcical, something which should not fail to 
take, and which under Mr. Martin Cleworth’s 
management should certainly be the case. 
The following is the complete caste : Messrs. 
Cattanach, Pottenger, Gwyn, McMurrich, 
Saunders, Osborne and Wilkie, and Mrs, 
Cleworth, and the Misses Shanly, Heward, 
Edith Heward, Wadsworth and Jarvis, 


Miss Marguerite Dunn gave a recital in 
West Association Hall on Tuesday evening, 
and her various selections were very much 
enjoyed. In some of her pieces she evinced her 
talent in a striking way. Of her assistants 
those making the best impression were Miss 
Redpath, vocalist, and a younger Miss Red- 
path, pianist. ? 

Miss Alexander wili appear at the Caledonian 
Society’s Burns anniversary concert next week. 


James Whitcom» Riley is America’s nati nal 
poet. He has sung the songs of our life as no 
one else has done, and is safely enshrined for 
all time in the loveof hisfellow men. Ha has 
written from the heart tothe heart, and the 
applause which has met his efforts testifies 
with what great success. A new volume from 
his pen is seized with eagerness, and tens of 
thousands of copies disappearin afew days, 
But great as has been ‘the demand for Mr. 
Riley's works, the desire to see and hear the 
poet in his homely impersonations has been 
greater. A more successful tour than his last, 
which extended from ocean to ocean, has not 
been recorded. East, west, north, south, 
everywhere the people want Riley. His pro- 
grammes, always new, present such a variety, 
such a range of dramatic action that an even- 


ing with him is an event in the life of every 
person who hears him. Douglas Sherley 
needs no introduction to the students 
of the best American literature. Critics 


have compared his work to the prose writings 
of Edgar Allan Poe. His pen has an exquisite 
touch that challenges admiration. At his 
Southern home he is a favorite whose perpetual 
good humor and vivacious versatility are both 
the admiration and the envy of hisfriends. He 
tells with fetching unction his own father’s 
estimate of that famous versatility. ‘‘ Why,” 
said the amiable father, ‘‘ if Moody ani Sankey 
were to come to Louisville, and the one who 
did the praying or the one who did the singing 
were to drop dead with apoplexy on the plat 

form, Dougias would take right hold where 
the deceased left off and finish up the service ; 
and next week if Dan Rice should come along 
with his trick mules, and one of them should 
break the neck of the trained rider, Douglas 
would lay hold raw-handed and ride the mule, 





Making Dutch Wooden Shoes (Clumpen)—F. M. BEe.t Situ 
Some Pictures at the Palette Club Exhibition. 
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| that a healthful and beautiful art was spring- 
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The 


or get his neck cracked, also!” The Riley- | ing upamong us. The exhibition of last May 
at Mr. Matthews’ gallery proved to all visitors 
that we had in our midst those who need not 
hesitate to show their work to the most cul- 
tured in art matters, and now the same organ- 
ization presents us, at Mr. Roberts’ gallery on 
King street, with a winter exhibition of even 
Every class of subject is 
represented, and the treatment is as varied as 
the subjects. We reproduce in to-day’s edition 
of SATURDAY Nicur sketches of some of the 
pictures, and hope next week to add as many 
more and give our readers some pen descrip- 


Sherley engagement at the Pavilion on the 39th 
inst. is easily the literary event of the season. 
It constitutes the fourth number in Kleiser’s 
Star Course. The plan of seats upens at Nord- 
heimer’s next Monday, January 22, at 10 a.m, 








greater excellence, 


The Palette Club Exhibition 


LIT@LE more than a year agoa small 
band of workers formed an organiza- 
tion now known as the Palette Club. 
There was not a member of it who had 

not profited by asojourn and study in older 
countries, and most of them had seen their 
work on the walls of the Salon, the Royal 
Academy and the Grosvenor Gallery, as well 
as in exhibitions held in American centers. 
The immediate object of the club was to hold 
several small and choice exhibitions each year, 
boping in this way to do something towards 
raising the standard of taste and at the same 
time to show by means of such exhibitions 


tions as well. 
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James Whitcomb Riley and Douglas Sherley 


Hod Carrier—G. 


Portrait: Mrs James Boulton—E Wy.ry Grier. 
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Mr. A. R. Fawcett, one of the best known 
weekly newspaper men in the province, has 
sold out the Streetsville Review, which, under 
his magic management, was pulled out of the 
hole and made to flourish, and has started The 


has laid in power presses and a modern plant, 


He is the very man to do it. 
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Shadow River.* 





Por Saturday Night. 
River of Shadows, thou water most mystical, 
From whose deep bosom, at all times moet calm, 
Nature's great beauties are ever refi soted back, 
Thou’ct like the ‘‘atill waters” of David's sweet psalm 


Oft have I glided alone o’er thy wanderings, 
Bright sky above me, beneath, watere pure, 
Ever my biroh bark boat carefully piloting 
Lest ite faint ripple some painting obsoure. 


Painting ! ah, yes, but by mortal ne’er conjured up. 
Sabjsct! for earth's greatest artists too grand. 
Canvas! none needed there; no sky to color In. 
Painter ! that holdeth the deep in His hand. 


Pausing now, gazing far down in thy placid face, 
Like some great mirror, 80 fl »wlees and bright, 
O-mee the one thought to me, all othsre driving out, 
Like conscience’s monitor in the etill night. 


“*If God could thus make a poor earthly element, 

With such filelity nature portray, 

What must that mirror which records our actione be, 
Reflecting ever all we do or gay. : W.A. B. 





*A emall winding stream of singular bsauty, tributary to 
Lake Rosseau, and whose waters by reason of their 
peculiar natural composition refi :ct with the moat perfect 
fidelity and minuteneas the shadows cast by the trees and 
shrubs overhanging !te banks. 


Condemned, 








For Saturday Night. 


A woman, higgard and broken, 
_Struggled alone with life ; 
Beaten and bruised In the conflict, 
Wearied and worn in the strife. 
She thought of her early girlhood 
When the roses were all a-bloom, 
When no grim and sullen shadows 


A. RED. Foretold the coming of gloom. 


Then there was grace and beauty, 
Laughter Instead of tears, 
But she buried them one gray morning 
Ia the grave of the backward years. 
Only a day of sorrow, 
O aly a night of care, ° 
And the trusting soul of a woman 
Ie drifting, God knows where. 


Sae remembers her first far wandering 
From the light of a sheltered fold ; 

She remembers the dream of her life-love, 
The eweetest that ever was told, 

The anguish (God have mercy !) 
When the first doubt entered in, 

Toe breaking of all the old ties, 
With the coming of death and sin. 


| Temptation, trial and heartache, 
Weariness, waut and woe, 
"Long the shores of the black, black river 
Gieame of hope that come and go. 
Drifiing, drifting onward, 
With soiled, torn sails unfarled ; 
Drifting, drifting ever 
With the uncaring world. 


Standing condemned, forsaken, 
Soul that was once 80 white, 
Heart that was once 60 cared for 
Breaking alone to-night. 
Gratcugn Von Srravss 


Love-Land. 





For Saturday Night 
Far beyund the fadiog sunset 
And the skies of deepest biue, 
Lies a land of mist and shadow, 
Long the haunt of lovers true. 


‘Tis the home of Youth and Beauty, 
Wealth and Fame are strangers there ; 

Love alone reigns there supremely, 
Love alone makes all things fir. 

















Loud the songs of j »y are ringing, 
Rolling on the scented breeze ; 
Lute and pipe, and maiden voices 
All the amorous senses please. 


Soft the silver light is falling 
From the tender moon on high ; 
In the shade soft eyes are gleaming, 
Bright ae stare that deck the sky. 


Death ne'er enters this fair garden ; 
Youth's firet Love is always true ; 

Age can never pase the portal ; 
Grief fadee like the morning dew. 


O'er the seas of jasper beauty 
Float the notes of j »yous song ; 
Softly gleams the whitened raiment 
Of a slowly moving throng. 


On the breez>, like bees sweet-laden, 
Moves the music-bearing train ; 
Like a ship with treasure laden 


Toronto Janction. He Slowly sailing home again. 


Hand in hand float Youth and Beauty, 
Past the shores of Daath and Woe ; 
Sink they to their rest sweet given, 
In the sea of Long Ago. 


county such a paper as 


B. Kaur 





So They Say. 
‘or Saturday Night. 
They eay: Are words oft spoken when we talk about our 
friende, 
They're easy, safe, convenient, if our tale some one offands ; 
When we’ce telling how our brother slipped from off the 
narrow way, 
We don’t use any names, you know, but merely— 
So they say | 


Thus they eay : Young Rounder is getting awfully fast, 
That when to make some New Year's calls from house to 
house he paseed, 
He shook hands with a hat-rack saying, ‘‘ Hope «1i’ well 
to-day!” 
I don’t know it for certain, but really— 
So they say ! 


They say that pretty Mre. Larke, that lively married belle, 
Has found her husband's wealth to be decidedly a sell, 
So her admirers must ‘shell out” to aid her obarms 
display, 
Tt must be all mere slander ! but really— 
Bo they say ! 


They say that worthy parson, whose preaching is 8» fine, 
Likes visiting the widow, as enjoined by law divine, 
And what's more ; married ladies (when their husbande are 
away) 
What s shame to talk such rubbish ! but really 
So they eay ! 


They say that Mr. Beeswax got a black eye last night, 
He, came home early from the store, and aleo somewhat 
tight, 
Found his wife on the veranda, with handsome Captain 
Flay, 
And there was quite » rumpus! yes, really | 
So they say | 


“* They say" has blighted many a life and broken many & 
heart, 
‘Tie the shelter of the coward, the liar's slanderous dart ; 


Wi com you launch a murderous dart, the innocent to 
vy» 


And wing it with three little words, j 108 merely, 
So they say | 
Reeinap Govatar. 
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Between You and Me. 
There ar? many little curious differences in 
the way men and women transact the ordinary 
affairs of life, and in no one act do they more 
widely differ than in the way they ‘'treat.” 
Perhaps some purist will protest against this 


slang expression, but I have tried all through 
the dictionary to find a classic equivalent and 


failed. ‘ ‘ 


Just let me tell you that unless your woman 
friend is of a peculiarly sensible, generous and 
well dowered sort, you will fare better, when 
it comes t6 a “treat,” with your most ordinary 
man comrade, than with her. A man considers 
himself bound to give you as little trouble and 
as much pleasure as is possible to the occasion ; 
a woman generally fixes things just on the 
reverse scale. One day, one memorable day, 
which I cite by way of illustration, I was 
under an engagement to lunch with a smart 
woman friend at one of the swell city restaur- 
ants. She invited me a week beforehand, say- 
ing, “I want a cosy chat with you, and as 1 
live so far away I'm not going to ask you to 
come to, the house. We'll just have a nice 
little lunch together, down town.” That morn- 
ing I rode some ten miles, here and there on 
business and pleasure, and when noon came I 
was so hungry that I deliberated as to whether 
I had not better tone down a 'cyclist’s ravenous 
appotite with some trifle of soup or sandwich 
before I was called for by the lady. However, 
before I decided, she came, with a stranger to 
whom I was introduced as a member of the 





“cosy little chat” arranged for. We 
sought the overcrowded dining-hall and 
secured @ vacant table. The lady 


turned over the bill of fare with a doubtful 
glance, and looking earnestly at me enquired, 
“ Will you have acup of tea?” Ishall never 
forget that instant. ‘‘ I never take lunch,” she 
said plaintively. ‘‘ But you two may order 
just what pleases you. Please excuse [me a 
moment. I must speak to Mrs. ——,” and she 
left us. Iam proud tosay that the stranger 
and I rose to the opportunity. We plotted, 
and ordered, and ate, and chuckled, and ordered 
more. and wildly plunged into dainties and 
extras, and when the bill came we were sorry, 
bit it was too late. I never had such indi- 
gestion, brought on no doubt by the extreme 
nervous tension under which I consumed the 
very good luncheon, And the lady has never 


asked me to lunch since! 
. 


A man doesn’t ask if you'll have “tea,” not 
unless he is a miracle of meanness. He 
glances over the bill of fare in a lordly manner, 
and recommends about a dozen things to your 
notice. To hear and see him, you'd think his 
noonday meals averaged a cost of three dollars 
apiece. And this fanny way of his tickles 
your sense of humor in the most appetizing 
manner. You have to protest and beg for just 
a drop of cream of celery, just a taste of roast 
duck or spring chicken, to avow your horror of 
salads, and your contempt for pie, and after 
much trouble to confess that French coffee 
does seem palatable. That's the way you are 
treated by a man luncher, and don't you every 
one know it? And the man asks you more 
than once, too! 


When I go to New York there ts a certain 
corner table at a big hotel on Fifth avenue 
that stands between me and my ideal man 
luncher. (There, there! he’s the nearest of 
relatives, and Mr. Gay knows all about it.) 
We sit and discuss business and fun and every 
delicacy that the season affords, and watch the 
crowds surging past Madison Square, and the 
nearest relative tells me outrageous stories of 
what he sees and knows of the queer happen- 
ings of Gotham. And by and by we think of 
engagements or trains or boats, and we hurry 
up the last crumbs of our ideal luncheon and 
betake ourselves to travel or toil, and feel that 
though we search the world over we could not 
have lunched in better comfort or better com- 
pany, . 

One could write a-book of retrospective 
luncheons; at least I could. Of luncheons 
hundreds of feet underground and hundreds 
of feet above ground ; luncheons carved with a 
bowle knife or delicately manipulated with 
tools of gold and silver and mother o’ pear! ; 
luoacheons eaten in terror of death, and 
luncheons dawdled over in the dolce far niente 
of luxury and ease; luncheons languidly swal- 
lowed under vine-shaded arbors in Eastern 
lands, and luncheons hurriedly devoured with 
the thermometer way out of count and the 
beer freezing in the glass; luncheons where 
the laughter bubbled from the rosy lips as they 
quaffed the juice of Frankish vineyards cold 
and sparkling; luncheons where the white 
water was salt with tears that fell like rain as 
one drank, What a vista of a life opens before 
ms as I think of them, and my soul is hungry 
for some of them and faints at the memory of 
the rest, 

. 

I had rather a queer lunch last summer, as 
I made the circuit of Chicago on my wheel. 
You know how Chicago is belted about with 
barks and boulevards, in a lovely green girdle, 
and you can fancy the fine time one might have 
doing the cireuit on a sweet, cool, breezy, sum- 
mers day. At noon time I was hungry and 
tired enough, and I came upon a pretty carri- 
age way, and under towering trees a large 
handsome house, and somehow I found the 
Wheel turning in, and myself ringing the hall 
bell and asking in faltering tones for a glass of 
water, I didn’t want water—Chicago water 
on which to complete a ride of some forty-five 
miles would not be just the best thing. They 
asked me tocome in and have lunch—just as 
my guardian angel had whispered they would 
~and where do you think 1 lunched? In tae 
dining-room of the Martha Washington Home 
and Cure for lady dipsomanias, I wonder I did 
not fall off my wheel, as I rode away thinking 
of the wrecks of womanhood, brandy-cursed 
and morphine-ruined, whom I had a glimpse 
of. The handsome park is full of eyes, watch- 
ful eyes, that follow the inebriate’s every step, 
that discover the secret place where she 
hides the morphine, and the hollow tree which 
holds the deadly opium package. I rode fast, 
with no backward glances, and drew a long 
breath when I passed the beautiful, wide, 
open gates. And I think { shall ever remem- 
ber that luncheon. Lapy Gay. 
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the gigantic 

bathed in moonlight 

with their strange beauty and impressed 
by their awful calm, All around was a desola- 





with that wonderful calm of Egyptian art. 


I then seemed to feel the littleness of self 
and the brevity of earthly time. 


There was silence in our boat as we 
landed, and every man as he looked at 
figures which were now 


seemed fascinated 


tion unspeakable ; the vast silence of the night 
was unbroken, save by the murmur of the 


| storied river that laved the face of the cliff. 


Across the sands that drifted over the graves 
of a buried world, the four mammoth figures 
gazed with a cynical caim that was almost god- 
like in its seeming scorn of the progress of 
time and the lightness of human efforts. Their 
awe-inspiring effect is indescribable, their 
smile of supernatural majesty cannot be con- 
veyed. Descriptions may be written and 


ECAUSE a man holds Her Majesty's | ™easurements made, but they cannot possibly 


commission it doesn’t naturally fol- 
low that he is a gentleman as well 
as an officer. Major Gorman was 
an officer of the Nile Voyageurs. 
That is neither his rank nor name, but every 
Nile Voyageur will recognize him, and as the 
world may b; fastidious I won’t introduce him. 
How on earth he ever got his appointment the 
lords-in-waiting at Rideau Hall only know. 
It may be that he was permitted to go for the 
same reason that I was—the haste with which 
the Canadian contingent were organized. 
Ihave nothing essentially personal against 
Gorman, and never had, and don’t wish to say 
anything harsh against him, but he was the 
sort of man that gave you a bad taste in your 
mouth when talking about him. He was 
rather a good-looking fellow, looked well in 
uniform and knew just enough to hold his 
tongue and, in voyageur parlance, travel on his 
shape. 
If he didn’t know a thing he looked wise and 
said nothing. He had also the gift of being 
insufferably insolent by not saying « word, 


and that most galling of all snobbery would 
never give a man a chance at retort or defence 


by not opaning his mouth. 
Still Idon’t hate Gorman, often as I chafed 


at his manner and, let me call them, his idiosyn- 
cracies. 


I had my revenge for any ungracious- 
ness tome. I saw him not long ago on parade 
with all the fuss and feathers of jingling 
spurs, tossing plume and the two Soudan 
medals, and I laughed. He caught my eye, 
and by the change of his face I saw he recog- 
nized me. He didn't laugh. Although I am 
no mind-reader, 1am as sure asl am of any- 
thing in this uncertain world that within the 
space of thirteen seconds his mind traveled 
over half a continent, an océan, a sea, about 
eight hundred miles upa river in Africa, and 
located itself in an inner chamber of a wonder- 
ful temple three thousand five hundred years 
old. When I remember the scene that took 
place there I feel that I should have no ill. 
will against Gorman, for things between us 
were evened up there, and I think we both 
understood why I laughed and he didn’t. 

If anyone is careless about whom they meet, 
and particularly desirous to know who Gor- 
man is, let him get alist of the Canadian offi- 
cers on the Nile, see them individually and 
ask each: ‘“‘ What sort of time had you in the 
Temple of Abu Simboul?” You will recognize 
Gorman at once. If you wink one eye in a 
knowing way, look mysterious and ask him 
to lend you $10 until the day after to-mor- 
row, he’ll lend it. He‘won't tell you any 
thing about his adventures in Abu Simboul, 
but I will. 

It was at the out-set of the campaign. The 
Canadian contingent were being towed in the 
thirty feet whalers by steamer through Nubia, 
where our actual work was to begin. A Brit- | 
ish officer came to us one evening and said that | 
the wonderful temple of Rameses the Great 
was ashort distance away, and asked for volun- | 
teers to row some whalers with the officers to 
it. I was anxious to go and was graciously 
permitted. I remembered vaguely having read 
something somewhere about this temple, which 
was considered the most wonderful in the 
world, which the powerful and vain-glorious 
Rameses, the conqueror of al! 
nations, had cunstructed out of 
a mountain, fearing that any 
other monument of his prowess 
and power would be destroyed 
by the envy and hatred of his 
successors or enemies. 

He succeeded. 

As long as the everlasting 
hills stand ; as long as the earth 
remains in its present form ; 
when the puny erections of the 
last one thousand years return 
to their original dust ; when St. 
Paul's, St. Peter's and Westminster are merely 
matters of history, this evidence of the pride 
and power of a wonderful people and a won- 
derful civilization will remain to confound in- 
vestigation and provoke wonder. 

A half hour's hard pull against the current 
in the moonlight and we were in the shadow 
of acliff rising almost perpendicularly from the 
water’s edge. There were some exclamatiors 
from the officers in the stern. I looked up. I 
may be impressionable ; Celtic blood may cause 
me to be superstitious; a Highland nurse's 
weird stories may have had their influence, 
but the first sight of those four colossal figures 
carved in the facade of that cliffcomes to me 
again and again as I am sinking into the seml- 
oblivion of sleep or when I contemplate the 
awfulness of immortality. Immortal they 
were to me then, as in weird majesty they 
seemed to gaze over rock, desert and river 


give even a faint idea of the emotions conjured 
up by that wonderful c »mbination of grandeur 
and desolation. Thestormsof ages had drifted 
the sands almost to the feet of the coloss!, and 
it was with considerable difficulty that we 
found the entrance. Candles were lighted and 
we found ourselves in a marvelous hall run- 
ning far into the sandstone hill. The walls 
were carved with arrays of hieroglyphics and 
pictures of ancient wars—-scenes, we are told.in 
the life of Rameses. Off tie hall were various 
chambers on the principle, apparently, of 
chapels in a cathedral, the walls of which were 
lavishly illustrated with all the gorgeousness 
and incomprehensible charm of Egyptian art. 
A chamber which led from the extreme end of 
the hall seemed to have been of special im- 
portance, for not only were the paintings on 
the walls more profuse, but there were two 
statues, beautiful in design and perfect in 
every particular, seated on their respective 
thrones. Before these figures was a stone table 
which had apparently been used for sacri- 
ficial purposes. The figures, I believe, repre- 
sented Rameses and his Queen. The feelings 
of awe inspired by the colossi had been in- 
tensified at every step through this wonder. 
ful work of departed greatness, and here in the 
heart of the mountain these figures seemed 
by the half-light of our candles like beings 
from another world. We spoke in whispers 
and almost reverentially looked on the mys- 
terious statues and the incomprehensible le- 
gends on the walls. 

I noticed that Gorman had thrown himself 
at the feet of Rameses. I for a moment 
thought that I had misjudged the man and 
that the influence of the scene had so pos- 
sessed him that in a species of hysteria or 
ecstasy he had prostrated himself in adora- 
tion before the statue of the ancient 
king. Oh, no; I didn’t misjudge Gorman: 
He was not of the worshipping kind. There 
was no such sentimental nonsense about him, 
Gorman was essentially practical. He pro- 
bably thought that as the former owner of the 
dug-out, as he considered the temple, had died 
in the neighborhood of 3349 years ago without 
any legal heirs, some statute of limitations 
must operate and that he had as much right to 
it asfanybody else. The click, click of the 
small rock which Gorman held in his hand and 
actually pounded the foot of the perfect figure 
with, attracted the attention of the other offi- 
cers and they curiously clustered around him. 

‘* May I ask what you are doing, Major Gor- 
man?” said a young English officer politely. 

Gorman never missed a blow and in a mat- 
ter-of-fact tone said, ‘‘ Knocking one of the 
toes off this old image.” 

**For God's sake, man,” another ofticer burst 
out, ‘* what are you going to do that for?” 















The torches threw a weird light. 


I will always remember the look of horror 
and disgust on the faces of oflisers and men 
when Gorman imperturbably answered, ‘“‘Why, 
I am going to take the toe back to Canada as a 
curio.” 

Everybody fell back. Gorman kept on 
pounding. No one said anything. The Cana- 
dian officers were in a sense the guests of 
their British fellows and we boatmen were 
not engaged for the purpose of correcting 
militia-men in matters of taste. We wouldn’t 
have had time for our work. Apparently the 
Englishmen and the Canadians were disgusted 
at the vandalism, for they left the chamber, 

I was anxious as a mere study of human de- 
pravity to see how Gorman got along with his 
work andthe feelings that he might display, 
so I remained. We were alone. Gorman had 
placed his candle on the knee of the sitting 
monarch, so I seated myself on the lap of his 


ee 


wife and watched the efforts of the amateur 


































stone-cutter, 


Pipe. The amputation of the toe was appar- 
ently going to take time. He gave a thunder- 
ing whack at the foot and said, ‘Slowly ; it’s 
terribly tough.” 

“‘Any corns on it?” I said. ‘‘Maybe the 
lamented king wore his sandals too tight. 
What toe are you after anyhow? Have you 
any particular one in view, any one your 
soul specially yearns for? The little one, eh? 
I'm not much of aconnoisseur in toes, but I 
think your judgment and taste are correct. 
The favorite toe is generally the little one, that 
is, among the best people. You will be quite 
popular in society when you return with it. 
Just think of taking a !ady into the conserva- 
tory between dances and producing that little 
toe from the tail of your evening coat. You 
will be the lion of the season. But why re- 
strict yourself to toes, Major?” I continued. 
*“You might pack home a varied assortment of 
ears, fingers and noses, They would be inter- 
esting.” 

Gorman here told me to hold my tongue, and 
I was silent for a short time as I changed to 
the other side of the queen's lap. Stone laps 
are not comfortable. Gorman still pounded on, 

‘*Pardon me, Major,” I said as I lit a match 
on the left knee-cap of my couch. ‘ Why 
didn’t you get some of the toes of the kings 
around Luxor, Edfou and other places in 
Egypt? Why are you specially after Rameses? 
Are you down on him or have you got any- 
thing against him particularly? Remember 
the man is dead—very dead—about thirty-four 
hundred years, they say. Time, the healer of 
all wrongs, has had, goodness knows, chance 
enough to get in its work. It is cruel; it is 
unchristian to feel a grudge against a man 
who has been in his grave for thirty-three and 
one-half centuries. Rameses II. was tyranni- 
cal, unscrupulous and despotic, but because he 
was ambitious there is no necessity for knock- 
ing the little toe off his statue.” 


Gorman here said he would have me put 
under arrest for insolence. He was mad. He 
hit the foot a flerce blow and his object was 
attained. After fondly grasping the small 
piece of rock he took the candle in his hand 





rT hi: - 
ll ee 


etl) 


i 


r 


fPatin 





I put my arm around the late Queen's waist. 


and was about to proceed to rejoin our party. 
They had apparently been exploring some of 
the other recesses of the temple, for at that 
moment a whole array of scared bats flew 
through one of the entrances, and in the reck- 
less manner that bats have, knocked up against 
everything and knocked the candle out of Gor- 
man's band, The darkness was so intense you 
could almost feel it. Gorman, in a kindly, con- 
ciliatory tone, said : 

‘* Have you got a light, Mr. Lewis?” 

That was the first time I had been called 
‘‘Mister” on the trip, and as I felt the candle 
and the matches in my pocket I recognized the 
important strategic position I now held. 

‘“*No,” I said, ‘“‘you d——n vandal; you 
heathenish Goth.” I told him a lot of other 
things, but no one would print them, From 
my throne I talked over the condition of af- 
fairs. Hetold me he had Rameses by the right 
leg, but that he was reluctant about letting go 
to hunt for the candle, as he would surely lose 
himself. As for looking for the others in 
the dark, that was impossible, on account of 
the numerous passages leading, it might be, 
into the bowels of the earth. I endeavored to 
console him by saying that the boats would 
probably leave shortly and our party would 
think we were with the others and go without 
us. At any rate,if we were to die we would 
have asepulchre even a Canadian ought to be 
proud of. He then asked me if I would try to 
find the way out and, if successful, return for 
him. I exacted a solemn promise that there 
would be no further discussion about arrest, 
insolence or unpleasantness. I told him if he 
did that I would tell every officer onthe expedi- 
tion about the funk he was in. I took ten ac- 
curately counted steps from my statue and 
said in a far-away voice, ‘I think this is the 
way. Good-bye!” 

I then took ten steps straight back to the 
place of beginning, as the lawyers say. Gor- 
man breathed heavily and occasionally would 
shout at the top of his voice : 

** Have you found it?” 

He was needlessly ruining a fine bass voice, 
for I was not more than five feet away and I 
could hear his teeth chatter. 

When I was a youngster a favorite game was 
what we called playing Indian. I had care- 
fully cultivated a species of war-whoop which 
was the envy and admiration of my school- 
fellows. I hadn't tried it for years. I thought 
I would try the effect of iton Gorman. I was 
half-scared myself at the fiendish yell! as it 
echoed through the vaulted roof and along the 
passages. As for Gorman, he at first seemed 
paralyzed with fear, but ina minute he began 


“‘ How are you getting along, Major?” I said, 
as I reclined against the stony bosom of her 
deceased majesty and proceeded to light my 





7 














yelling like a half-starved coyote. I was so 
overcome with silent laughter that to support 
myself I had to place my arm around Mrs, 
Rameses’ waist. It was in the dark. Ina few 
minutes we saw lights approaching and sev- 
eral of our partyappeared. When Gorman saw 
me seated a few feet from him intently engaged 
in lighting a candle, he didn’t say anything. 
He seemed to be doing a lot of thinking as he 
walked to the boat, but he held on to Rameses’ 
toe. 








Seeking a Divorce. 





He came into the office of one of our leading 
attorneys and plunged dejectedly down into a 
chair, 

“Say,” he began, “‘are you a tip-top lawyer ? 
Never fail in a case?” 

“I try to be,” was the lawyer’s modest reply. 
‘* What can I do for you?” 

**T want to get a divorce.” 

‘* Have you sufficient reasons for separation?” 

‘* You just bet I have?” 

* Well, kindly tell me your troubles and I 
will let you have my opinion.” 

‘*Five years ago I married a country girl be- 
cause I thought I'd get a sensible one. Got 
that down?” 

bod Sg 

“Well, things went nicely for two years; 
then came the rub,” 

Yes.” 


“The first thing she did was to go and buy a 
lot of love-sick novels to find out how society 
in London was carried on,” 

ere. 

“I didn’t mind that; but after she had nosed 
around a bit she began to get her hifalutin 
ideas,” 

To" 

“Well, she commenced with makin’ me get 
two servants. Then she made us have break- 
fast off the mantel-piece—that is, get up an’ 
help yourself.” 

* Te,” 

‘Then she made me belong to three or four 
clubs, an’ made it hot for me if I came earlier 
than one o'clock. Got that?” 

“Next she made the servants call her milady. 
But she capped the climax by sayin’ one day 
that she was sufferin’ from enwe. I went toa 
doctor an’ asked him what the deuce that was, 
an’ he told me it was French for that tired 
feeling. That settled it. From that on it was 
enwe an’ enter nong, an’ bullyung, an’ soloong 
an’ parley voo, an’—well, then she went in for 
music. She called Wagner ‘ Vogner,’ Liszt 
‘Leest,’ an’ ended the whole business by call- 
ing me her charmangie. Say, don’t you think 
you could fix it up right off before she takes to 
runnin’ around with Italian singers and run- 
nin’ for school commissioner ?”—SyracuseJour- 
nal, 








Pomp and the Jackass, 





The country store in the sunny South is the 
rendezvous for all the village inhabitants, 
large and small, black or white, where the 
news is circulated and jokes perpetrated. 

A group of loungers were seated in a store of 
this kind when a coffee-colored coon, with 
sloping shoulders and ears at right angles to 
his head, shuftied through the doorway. 

“Hello, Pomp,” said one of the loungers. 
‘*You’re looking just like that lion I saw this 
morning.” 

“Lion !” said Pomp, with his hat on end. 
‘Where was he?” 

“*In Jake Smith's livery stable.” 

“Sho! What he look like?” 

“Oh, he had legs, and body, and long ears.” 

‘**Dat wasn’t no lion, yo’ poor white trash,” 
returned the darkey, disgusted. ‘' Dat was a 
jackass.” 

‘* Well, you look just like him,” answered the 
lounger with a grin. 

Pomp saw the joke, though he didn’t like it 
tobe on him. Just then a neighbor planter 
entered the store and the negro saw a chance 
to repeat the jest at another's expense, ‘‘ Morn- 
ing, Massa Johnson.” said he. ‘ Yo’ look jest 
like dat lion I saw yes’dy.” 

“Where did you see a lion, you fool?” was 
the courteous response, 

“Down Massa Smith’s lib’ry stables. 
legs an’ body, an’ big, long ears.” 

‘*That wasn’t a lion,” said the planter. 

‘*Dan what was it?” asked Pomp eagerly. 

* Why, a looking-glass, you black coon,” an- 
swered the planter contemptuously, amid a 
general roar of laughter.— Yankee Blade. 


Had 





What Newsboys Say. 





The boys who sell papers near Brooklyn 
Bridge on the streets, when not engaged in 
pufting the insiduous cigarette or cigar stump, 
are keen and bright, as their communings 
show. 

** Wot yer going to holler ter day, Jamsey?”’ 
said one of the ieadera of the squad to his part- 
ner this afternoon, 

“I’m going to sing out: ‘’Ere’s your Central 
Persifik train robbers, They make a fyasko 
and skip.” 

* What's a fyasko, Jimmy?” 

“I dunno, edzactly, Patsey; but it’s a heap 
of money, you can bet your life on that.” 

** Well,” said Patsy, ‘I’m going ter holler : 
* Dasperate fight on the Bowery. Jones's gal- 
lant defence.’” 

‘* What’s a gallant defence ?” 

* Hittin’ a woman wid a club.” 

This took Jimmy back alittle; but he soon 
recovered from the temporary shock and said : 
“TfI don’t hit’em hard wid de ex fyasko, I’ll 
holler: ‘Latest bullitine from Washington ; 
dangerous condishun of President Cleveland. 
That'll knock 'em sure.’” 





A young fellow was looking over the various 
purchases of his step-mother, intended fora 
long and varied list. ‘“‘Did you say this was 
for the new clergyman?” he enquired, holding 
up one card, ‘Yes, that with the dove flying 
against the blue sky. Pretty, isn’t it?” He 
gavealow whistle. ‘“ You didn’t happen to 
read the legend, I suppose?” She shook her 
head. ‘I never thought of it. Why?t” He 
tossed it into her lap and she saw: “I would 
take thee to my bosom, but thou wilt not 
come.” The new clergyman did not get his 
Christmas card.—N. YF. Times. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


_—- 


The company marchec so poorly and went 
through the drill so badly that the captain, 
who was somewhat of an excitable nature, 
shouted indignantly at the soldiers, ‘* You 
knock-kneed duffers, you are not worthy of 
being drilled by a captain. What you need is 
a rhinoceros to drill you, you wretched don- 
keys!” Then sheathing his sword indignantly 
the captain said, ‘*‘ Now, lieutenant, you take 
charge of the company.” 


The Duke of Roquelaure, a favorite of Louis 
XIV., was excessively plain-looking. One day 
he fell in with an Auvergnat who had a favor 
to ask of the King. Roquelaure interceded on 
his behalf, and, in doing so, informed His 
Majesty that he was under a great obligation 
tothe man. The prayer was granted, anda 
few days later the King asked the Duke the 
nature of his obligation to the Auvergnat. 
“Ah! Sire,” he replied, ‘‘ but for this baboon I 
should be the ugliest man in the whole of 
France !"—Le Monde Pittoresque. 


hbo? 
A story is told of two Irishmen who were 


caught asleep one night in the loft of a burning 
building. One of them hastily drew on his 
trowsers and jumped from the window. In 
his fright and hurry he had unconsciously 
pulled on the garment wrong side foremest 
with an effect which, when he recovered his 
equilibrium after the jump, excited his pro- 
found consternation. ‘Pat! Pat!” called out 
his companion, still in the loft, ‘air ye kilt in- 
tirely?’’ ‘‘No, Moike,” replied Pat, in hope- 
less tones, ‘‘it’s not kilt Oi am, me b’ye, but I 
fear me Oi'm fatally twishted!” 


When the Prince of Wales visited the United 
States, many years ago, they gave a great ball 
in his honor in St. Louis. Governor Stewart 
of Missouri came down from Jefferson City to 
do credit to it, and in the course of the even- 
ing became very happy, very proud, not to say 
enthusiastic. He and the prince were sta- 
tioned on a little platform raised for them at 
one side of the hall, where the beauty and 
brilliancy and blue blood of St. Louis swept by 
them in dazzling review. The spectacle ele- 
vated Stewart's feelings several notches. Fin- 
ally he administered a mighty slsp to the royal 
back, and exclaimed : ‘*‘ Prince, don’t you wish 
you was governor of Mizzourah ?”—Argonaut. 


* 
In 1842 Longfellow, accompanied by his 
father-in law, Mr. Appleton, and the son of the 
latter, put up at the Raven Hotel, Zurich. At 
the end of their stay the landlord presented 
them with his bill, the total amount of which 
was simply outrageous, even for a Swiss inn- 
keeper of that period. Mr. Appleton, however, 
settled it ; but the poet gave vent to his feel- 
ings in the subjoined epigram, which he wrote 
in the visitors’ book : 
Beware cf the Raven cf Z.rich ; 
'Tis a bird of omen ill, 
With an ugly, unclean nest, 
And a very, very.long ** bill 
—Le Monde Illustre. 


* 

In October last the Central Bank, Antwerp, 
notified Messrs. T—— and Co., importers of 
wheat, that henceforth only one thousand 
francs’ worth of five franc pieces would be 
received at asingle payment. This intimation 
enraged the excitable head of the firm to such 
a degree that he at once consulted a lawyer, 
who told him that, in the eyes of the law, the 
bank was not entitled to impose any such re- 
striction. Whereupon the head of the firm 
stated in reply to the ukase of the bank that in 
the future all their payments should be ef- 
fected in five frane pieces. And he kept his 
word. Every time he had to pay money into 
the bank he bought up all the five-franc pieces 
he could collect from the other banks and 
forwarded them tothe Banque Centrale. A 
few weeks ago he paid in the sum of 60.000f., 
which had to be conveyed on a wagon hired for 
the purpose, and which took a couple of tellers 
ever so long to count.—Evoile Belge. 
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LIFE OR DBATH | 


When the Hungry Ask for 
Bread, Shall They Receive 
a Stone ? 





When the Siek Seek a Cure, Will 
They be Given a Medicine 
to Inerease Th ip Suf- 
ferings ? 


Beware of the Recommenda- 
tion, ‘‘ Just as Good!” 


Paine’s Celery Compound, the World’s 
Great Healer and Life Giver ! 


When a child asks his father for bread, wil) 
he receive a stone? When a poor and famish 
ing mortal asks for food to appease the gnawing 
pangs of hunger, will he be given something 
that will add to suffering or end his life ? 

Fortunately for the deserving poor of our 
country, we have very few in our midst who 
are callous and indifferent to want, famine and 
distress, When the hungry ask to be filled, 
there is always a noble and honest response 
that is creditable to all classes of our popu- 
lation. 

Notwithstanding the fact that our people are 
charitably disposed and ever ready to relieve 
poverty, we rearet to say that there are men in 
our midst—business men, too—who do not 
hesitate to take advantage of men and women 
who are brought low by disease and suffering, 
and whose lives are in peril. 

These business men (we thank Heaven they 


are few in number) wilfully and deliberately 
withhold from the sick and afflicted the only 
remedy that can meet their cases and give a 
new life ; and will take the money of their vic- 
tims for medicines they recommend because of 
the immense profits they make, pever taking a 
thought for the precious life of the buyer, or 
caring whether pain and suffering is even alle- 
viated for one short hour. 

This unbusiness-like, unmanly and unworthy 
policy is followed by somedealers when Paine's 
celery compound is plainly and distinctly asked 
for. This dishonest practice of substituting— 
recommending—something just as good is car- 
ried on because Paine’s celery compound does 
not pay as large a profit as inferior and worth- 
less preparatiens ; 

When the sufferer goes or sends to such sel- 
fish and profit-loving dealers for Paine’s celery 
compound (a medicine which is as necessary 
for the cure of disease as is bread for the ap- 
peasing of hunger), he is met with the remark. 
politely uttered, “I have something else just 
as good ;” and the buyer is often induced to 
take a decoction that adds to an already heavy 
burden of misery and suffering. 

It is well that our Canadian people should 
know that there is nothing in this world as 
good as Paine’s celery compound ; nothing else 
can cope effectually with rheumatism, neural- 
gia, dyspepsia, indigestion, impure blood, head- 
ache, and all the troubles that are making men 
and women weak, nervous and sleepless. 

Any honest and straightforward dealer will 
supply you with earth's best medicine ; they 
will never try to force you to take something 
else that would give them larger profits. Go, 
therefore, for Paine’s celery compound to the 
man who has a regard for your judgment and 
your necessities ; he will gladly and willingly 
give what you ask for. 

In the past many have traded on the reputa- 
tion and wonderful success of Paine’s celery 
compound, by putting up mixtures to take the 
place of the genuinearticle. Allsuch attempts 
are made to deceive and draw profits that can 
a be made when Paine’s celery compound 
is sold. 

Look well to the cartoon and bottle; see 
that the word ‘Paine’s” and the ‘Stalk of 
Celery” appear on what you purchase, To the 
sick and suffering tni» important matter 
means life or death. 





Wraps and Gowns. 


TOUCH of luxury is ever attendant 
upon the really handsome opera 
cloak. It is a distinct and ele- 
gant garment, marking the 
woman of means and savoir 
vivre, and its richness may be 
imperial without remon- 
strance, It, like charity, covers 
a multitude of sins and short- 

comings in whatever garments it hides from 
critical comment, and shields the wearer from 
many a sly draught of winter wind, which 
might be her passport into the land of invalid- 
ism and even further. For a tall woman I 
have selected a sweeping mode! of palest helio- 
trope silk, brocaded in blue and gold, very 
stately and extremely chic. The lining is of a 
pale blue and the border of Mongolian fur. 
Other tints and other furs give fine effects, but 
this one is par excellence a beautiful garment. 





A long cloak of cream-white cloth, with 
triple capes edged with sable; is pretty fora 
youthful woman ; and a black velvet, with puf- 
fings under the edge of soft white chiffon and 
a perfectly enormous bow of chiffon under the 
chin, was quite enchanting on a fair-haired, 
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pink-cheeked demoiselle, The artist bas pre- 
ferred ashort wrap of gray-blue satin brocaded 
in gold, with ermine bordering the shoulders, 
frill and collar. An opera cloak should be 
costly—cheap material is an insult. By the 
way, there is a sort of goods used for very 
dainty upholstering that would make some- 
thing exquisite in these garments, 


[ne fancy for separate waists for the house 
continues, and they are now made of velvet, 
rich and warm.-looking, to be worn during the 
winter with a woolen skirt, requiring merely 
acoat or cape to transform the gown intoa 
street costume. Pale yellow or turquoise-blue 
velvet blouses with sleeves of Liberty satin 
and ruflies edged with black purling, are made 
to wear with brown or biack cloth skirts. 
French dressmakers use ribbed velvet like 
corduroy in dark, warm red or in olive green, 
or else pale Nile green, for beautiful waists to 
go with various skirts. These are made over 
a whale-boned silk lining with ends going 
inside the skirt belt. The back form is one 
broad box pleat, two inches and a half wide at 
the top, tapering to an inch at the belt. The 
sides come down from the shoulders in a narrow 
fold, and there isan under-arm form that ex 
tends far toward the front. The very full front 
hooks down the middle and is gathered below 
the throatslightly and held intwo pleats on each 
shoulder, then gathered across in three tucks, 
each half an inch deep, from one armhole to 
the other, quite low down, and the ends are 
drawn down in four lapped pleats inside the 
belt. A soft, high bias stock of velvet outside 
a stiff silk collar-band hooks in the back under 
two meeting frills. A white Mechlin lace cra- 
vat, very short and full, is made of half a yard 





ee ee eee 


of lace with each end sewed to the right side of 
the waist, the upper part gathered and caught 
up slightly. Moderately large gigot sleeves 
are fastened at the wrist by three little but- 
tons of the velvet over wooden moulds, and 
loops of cord. 








































ALITTLE THING 
BUT A 


7 GREAT INVENTION. 

White velvetis one of the fabrics used this 
season for bolero jackets, plastrons, and vests. 
The little jackets are especially stylish when 
beaded with jet and spangled with steel, then 
narrowly edged with black fur. These give 
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OLO STYLE 

Bodice with old-fashioned Hooks and Eyes 
after four weeks’ use only. Showing the giving 
and pulling of the dress material where hooks 
and eyes are sewn on, gaps and creases all over, 

producing an imperfect fit 

Can be had of all Dry Goods Merchants 

and Dressmakers. 


the stylish white touch to black dresses of 
satin or moire. Printed blossoms in colors 
are on other white velvets used for the fronts 
of wool or silk basques, and are very effective 
in small prim designs of tiny asters, chrysan- 
themums, or zinnias. 





China silks and moires with flower designs 
come in quaint colored grounds, tea-green, 
turquoise-blue, or reddish-purple, strewn with 
rolls of natural hues. Very young ladies wear 
these at the theater, maije with a long basque 
almost to the knee, and a full skirt with godet- 
pleats, without other trimming than some rich 
white lace as epaulettes or a collarette. A 
chaperon in the same box wears a black satin 
gown with short belted basque, the belt and 
cuffs of jet, while from throat to shoulders is 
covered with a deep collarette of rich Venise 
guipure lace. A pretty capote of white lace 
has black wings and a jet aigrette, and the 
gloves are white, stitched with black. Violets 
are the flowers worn alike by young ladies and 
their chaperons, and by men who are in even- 
ing dress. La Mopkr, 
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ITARIUM 
For the treatment of Inebriety, Opium Habit 


AKEHURST 


and Nervous Diseases. Double Chloride of Gold 
System. The best «qiupped and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Room 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
Toronto, or The Medical Saperintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 
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Wanted Things Brought to a Climax. 


‘‘Have you been reading the serial, The 
Scout of the Sierras, that is running in my 
paper?” 

‘* Yes, Iam very much interested in it. Who 
is the author?” 

‘*T am the author.” 

“You are, eh? Well, I want to tell you 
right now that unless the hard-hearted adven- 
turess comes to grief and the brave scout res- 
cues and marries the captive maiden pretty 
soon, I’ll stop my paper.” 

—_—_— TO oO 


Hotel Clerk.—Did you tell that old gentle- 
man from the country that he mustn’t blow 
out the gas, as I told you? 

Barney (new boy)—Yis, sorr; but it’s so 
afeared to thrust him Oi was, sorr, I blowed it 
owt mesilf, sorr.—Judyge. 


OOOO ee 


‘She is a very good-hearted girl. Why, you 
should just see how that girl lavishes presents 
upon her chaperon and how kind she is to her, 

* You call that being good-hearted? I call it 
being level-headed.”—N. Y. Press. 





Sugar Refining Co. 
(Limited) MONTREAL 
MANUFACTURBRS OF R&FINED SUGARS AND THB WELL-BNOW? 





OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PUR'TY 


Made by the Latest Processes. and Newest and Best Mo 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere 


LUMP SUGAR 


Io 60 and 100 lb boxes. 


‘“CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades, in Barrels and Half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high clase Syrups in Tins, 2 Ibe and 8 Ibe. each. 


2 ALBN, M. WESTWOOD 


= 438 Spadina Ave 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Etc. 


Telephone 1654 


Mail ordere receive special at 
tention. 









STRONG If 
NERVES 









SARSAPARILLA 


M. Hammerly, a well-known business man 
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* See a, sends hte Stimony to Res | 
ie merits Of Ayer’s Sarsapuarilla: “Several W ; 

years age, 7 hast my 06, thie injury leaving ATSON s 

a sore which led to erysipelas. My sufferings } T DRO PS 
were extreme, my leg, from the knee to the O UG 

ankle, being a solid sore, which began to ex- Cc ae 

tend to other parts of the body. After trying Ee 

various remedies, I began taking Ayer’s For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, eto. Invaluable to Or 
Sarsaparilia, and, before I had finished the tore and vocaliste. R.& T. W. stam 

first bottle, [ experienced great relief; the — r ° hie pat eaeaenaiap 
Second bottle effected a complete cure,” 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, 
Cures others,willcure you 


Don’t Delay 


Your Christmas purchases of 


Watches, Jewelry and Diamonds 


but take advantage of our special reductions 


15 to 25 p.c. Special Discount | 


We Repeat: Don’t delay, but make your seleo- 
tions at once from our new importatione before 
our annual rush. 


CHAS. SPANNER 


Tae reliable low-priced dealer in Watches, 


350 Yonge St. North of Bim 


Dat 


ATKINSOR’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 





THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
This oditeaes ieee oe recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
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The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care , : 
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ele . . A . ( Ry . -—— 
pos MB et aac DESKNED & ENGROGFED By 


”*~PISO'S 
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i] THE BEST COUGH MEDICINE. 
Pel. SOLD BY DBUGOISTS BVERYWEELE. IS 


CONSUMPTION 
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Will enable every Lady to havea Perfect Fitting Bodice for any length of time 
THEY POSSESS TWO PROMINENT ADVANTAGES: 
The lengthened base keeps the dress from wrinkling. 
Seconp. The curve made just at the back of the hook effectually prevents 


any part of the dress becoming unfastened. 
Within a few months nearly every intelligent lady in Canada and the U. S. will be using 


Prym’s Patent Reform 
Hooks and Eyes, 





Jan. 20, 1894 
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* _. NEW STYLE. 
Bodice with Prym’s Patent Reform Hooks 


and eyes after more than six months’ use. All, ¢ 

still perfect. ‘he dress material caught in all 

parts by the lengthencd loops. Equal tension 

in all parts 

When next you are shopping please ask 
to see them 








GLASSFORD BROS. & POLLOCK 
Sole Agents for Canada, 28 Lemoine Street, Montreal 
Seli only the Wholesale Trade 


| The Double Breasted 





Prince Albert Coat... 


The Prince Albert coat still continues the 
premier garment, its dressy character and ele- 
gance of outline, suitable for all forms and 
ages, rendering its superiority indisputable. 


The materials selected for such coats are 
rough makes of Black Cheviott, Black or 
Gray Vicimas, uncut Woersted. Materials 


with almost imperceptible blue tints are also 
freely used. They are worn very long and 
full skirted, the lapels well peaked and of 
ample proportions, they will be evenly spaced 
for five buttons and the roll will extend to the 
third. The edges are stitched close and the 
sleeves have full cuffs finished plain ; the vest 
to be of the same material as coat; the trowsers 
also of the same material, but if necessary 
something in a lighter shade in stripe or check 





to blend is very appropriate. Such are the 
goods which are now selling, and of which | 
have an exceedingly fine line. 
, HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
1 Rossin House Block 
TORONTO. 
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Highest Artistic Qualities n 


Touch and Tone 
Latest Designs 


Elegant Cases 
In Walnut and Mahogany 
Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 





Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer, (N.Y.) 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos. 


Easy terms of payment 
Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 


Square Pianos at very low prices. 


‘ Pianos to rent. 
Pianos repaired. 


BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


Old Pianos exchanged. 
Pianos tuned. 


| in connection with Mesers. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 


107 Yonge Street, east side, below Adelaide Street. 


Our Special 
Wire Back Easy Chair 


Upholstered in the Best Mohair 
Plush, for 


—— $21.75 
J. & J. L, OMALLBY 


160 Queen St. West 





ry KindlingWood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 00 
a 18 crates #2. 


A orate holds ag much as a 
| HARVIE 


& CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 
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MARJORY'S MISTAKE 


By ADELINE SERGEANT, 
Author of “ The Great Mill Street Mystery,” ‘‘Jacobi's Wife,” ‘‘ Sir Anthony's Secret,” 
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i Under False Pretenses,” &c., &c. 


CHAPTER XLIX. 

She turned and faced Jenny Chadwick 

solutely. . 
re Now. Jenny,” she said, ‘‘ you must tell me 
all you know. My husband has himself told 
me the story about the shipwreck-—” 

“ And about poor Mary ?” said Jenny, look- 
ing up. ‘ She was going out with her father, 
yon know, ma'am; and Joe—as was her 
promised husband—was to follow her when 
they were settled infa few months. But she 
was lost in the shipwreck ; though I ——, it 
was nobody's fault,” she added wistfully 
“for uncle was always given to fancies, and 

maybe he was quite wrong in what he thought.” 

Marjory’s hands clenched themselves at her 
side ina flerce impulse to strike the girl to 
silence. The flerceness came from pain and 

assion only ; next moment she told herself 
bow grateful she ought to be to this bearer of 

a much-needed warning. But when she heard 

of the woman from whom Archie had taken 

the life-belt, as a living entity, with interests 
and loves and prospects as dear to her as 

Archie’s had been to him, she felt an almost in- 

tolerable pang of anguish. Every detail made 

his conduct appear the worse. For almost the 
first time she realized what he was—how sel- 
fish, how callous, how treacherous and base! 

At that moment she hated him, and could 

have almost said that Jerry Strong was right 

in seeking to take his life. 

But he was her husband after all; and when 
the first moments of flerce condemnation had 
passed over she bent all her energies to the 
task of saving him. For that purpose she 
questioned Jenny closely as to what she knew 
of her uncle’s purposes, 

“T only know that he asked mea lot about 
Mr. Severne,” said Jenny, *‘and I told him, 
never thinking as it would do any harm, that 
he was in the shipwreck, andsoon. He didn’t 
put two and two together for ever so long ; and 
neither did I, But at last he saw, and he be- 
gan to talk about vengeance and all that sort 
of thing—as he’s often done before ; only this 
time I think it was more with a meaning.” 

“You must tell me exactly—exactly,” said 
Marjory, *‘ everything he said.” 

* Yes, ma’am; but Mr. Severne—won’t he 
be home soon? You'll excuse m asking; but 
if he is in London and you could telegraph to 
him to stay there——” 

Marjory’s cheek whitened. She began to see 
what Felix had meant by his telegram, and to 
blame herself for not having insisted upon 
Archie’s staying in London until the Squire’s 
return. What should she do now? Certainly 
she believed that he would not come that 
night, for he had an engagement in town ; but, 
of course, it was possible. She was inclined to 
go up to London herself, and, by seeing him, 
ensure that he should remain there; it would 
be better and far more certain if she could her- 
self warn him of the dangers that beset his 
path. In London he was comparatively safe ; 
at Redwood, orin Southminster, where Jerry 
Strong might be lying in wait for him at any 
moment, he would, most undeniably, be in 
danger. 

She sought out a time-table and studied the 
trains, Unfortunately there were not many 
trainsto Londonafter six o'clock in the evening ; 
and Marjory knew that she could not getdown to 
the station much before eight. The next train 
would not reach London till after ten ; and if 
Archie had made up his mind to return home 
that night she could not possibly reach him in 
time to Gelay his start. A telegram would be 
of little more use thana letter. There would 
be plenty of time to write, so that he should 
get her communication next morning. So she 
sat down again calmly and questioned Jenny 
further as to her uncle’s threats. 

“My husband will not come home to-night,” 
she said at last, ‘‘and I would rather not alarm 
him by letters or telegrams, I will start my- 
self for London to-morrow morning, and I will 
tell him all that you tell me. Mr. Hyde will be 
back also in a day or two; and he will be able 
to devise some way of keeping your uncle un- 
der restraint.” 

‘But he is not mad; you would not put 
Uncle Jerry into a madhouse, would you?” said 
Jenny, her eyes grown large with fear. 

“It seems to me that heis mad,” Marjory 
answered in a clear, cold tone. ‘' Doctors can 
decide that better than wecan. But, surely,” 
she said to herseif, rather than to Jenny, “it 
will be called a case of homicidal mania, and 
then Archie will be safe.” 

She was thinkiog so deeply that she did not 
notice how Jenny’s color changed, and how 
shocked an expression had stolen into her blue 
eyes. But she did see at last that the girl had 
= pn, and was making her way slowly to the 

oor, 

“Where are you going, Jenny? I have still 
& great deal to hear.” 

I did not think,’ said Jenny, with a sobin 
her voice, ** that I should be the meansof send- 
ing Uncle Jerry to a madhouse. I only wanted 
tosave Mr. Severne—for your sake, But you 
don't think of me; you only think of Mr, 
Severne, and it’s quite natural, too; but what 
shal! [doif Uncle Jerry is put into an asylum 
all through me?” 

‘My dear child,” said Marjory, ‘‘ you don’t 
understand, Iam very sorry indeed for your 
poor uncle, and think he has been cruelly 
treated; but you don’t want him to be a mur- 
derer,do you? You know you don’t, or you 
would not have come to me to-night.” 

“Oh no, no!” 

“And if being put under a doctor’s care— 
Which is what I meant when I spoke of re- 
Straint—would make him give up his terrible 
desire to kill the man whom he hates, would it 
hot be better ?” 

“But if he were shut up and could never 
come out again it would be so dreadful for 
him! And he would never forgive me! And 
he has been very kind—very kind—to me.” 

It was a long time before her tears were dried 
or Marjory could ovércome her scruples. To 
be “shut up in a madhouse,” as she expressed 
it, seemed indeed a terrible fate to her; and 
that she should bring it upon her uncle’s head 
Was almost more than she knew how to bear. 

larjory was afraid to let her go out of the 
house, lest she should meet her uncle, and 
by some indiscreet word of warning convey to 

im a notion of the truth. She therefore in- 
Vited the girl to stay all night; ard Jenny, 
being by this time nearly worn out with weari- 
ness and tears, consented to do so, When at 
4st she was calmer, a meal was prepared for 
her, and Marjory sat down to her own frugal 
Supper with a mind comparatively at ease, 
although her heart was heavier than lead. 

But she was soon disturbed. Her maid 
brought in upon a tray one of the well known 
Crange-colored envelopes, which are so often 
the harbingers of woe. Marjory turned pale to 
the very lips as she took it from the servant. 

‘Lor’, madam, don’t be frightened,” said her 
hand-maiden, “I daresay it’s just to say that 
Master ain’t coming home to-night.” 

Why is it so late?” asked Mrs, Severne. 

The boy brought it from Southminster, and 
Says itcame just before the cftice closed, and 
here’s an overcharge for bringing it,” said the 
farrulous Martha. ‘Shall I give bim a shil- 
Ing, ma'am?” 

Yes, certainly,” said Marjory, in an absent 








tone, as she tore open the envelope and un- 
folded its pink enclosure. The message was, 
48 she had expected, from her husband. 


“Shall come home to-night by train Jeaving 

2 

°.30, Walk from Heath.” 

anne could not understand the message at 

tone Then she thought of looking at the time- 
able, which explained matters to some extent. 
here was no train from London to South. 
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minster at that hour, but there was one which 
went as far as Minster Heath, a station nearer 
to Redwood than Southminster, but little used 
on account of the infrequency and slowness of 
the trains, Archie had probably missed the 
appointment for which he had remained in 
London, had then felt boredand perhaps unwell, 
and had resolved to come home, even although 
he would have a three miles’ walk across 
country, after oe at Minster Heath. 
Marjory saw it all quite clearly. He would 
reach Minster Heath at a quarter past ten, and 
it was now nearly half-past nine. Was it of 
any use to stop him at the station, or even half- 
way on his homeward walk? There was a 
station inn at Minster Heath; he could sleep 
there and return to London in the morning: 
surely that would be the safest plan. She had 
three quarters of an hour in which to walk the 
three miles to the station. That was not a 
very difficult thing to do. And if Archie 
thought that she had been over-anxious—well, 
.they could walk home together, and no harm 
would be done. But Marjory had a suspicion 
that he would be only too thankful to be 
warned. 

She was confirmed in her plan by Jenny’s 
anxiety as soon as she had told the girl, in a 
few hasty words, the state of the case. 

“Oh, please stop him! Please do!” she 
cried, in atone of agony. ‘‘ Please send him 
back to London. Uncle might be waiting for 
him at the station or anywhere about, and 
then—then——” 

For the first time Marjory looked at her 
with a shadow of doubt in her heavy eyes. 

“If you know,” she said, ‘if you have even 
any idea where your uncle is, you must tell me 
at once, or else the guilt will be on your own 


* But I haven't; indeed I haven’t!” cried 
Jenny piteously. ‘IT don’t know anything but 
whet I've told you. I'll swear it if you like. I 
only want Mr. Severne to be safe—for your 
sake; and my uncle, too.” 

‘*T hope they will be,” said Marjory sombrel;, 
as she flung on a hat and cloak. 

‘*Let me go with you,” said Jenny, eagerly. 
“Oh, please, ma’am, let me walk with you 
across them lonely fields. It is so wisht and 
queer to be there all by yourself. I can walk 
as fast as you can, l’ll be bound, and I can 
carry a lantern, too,” 

‘There is no time to wait for a lantern,” 
said Mrs. Severne. ‘*Come, if you like—yes, I 
shall be glad of your company. And then I 
shall know—lI shall know what you are doing.” 

There was a strange vengeful light in her 
eyes as she suddenly grasped Jenny by the 
arm. Poor Jenny shrank a little, but she did 
not speak. She realized a little by the force of 
sympathy, of what Mrs. Severne must be feel- 
ing; and she followed her in uncomplaining 
silence as they passed out of the houseand gar- 
den into the lonely road. 

It was darker thanthey had thought. There 
was no moon and the sky was cloudy, but for 
some distance at least the way lay straigbt 
before them, and they could almost have trod it 
blindfold. For sqme time Marjory kept her 
hand upon Jenny’s arm. but at last she dropped 
it with a sigh, and said, in a voice that was 
oddly harsh and constrained : 

“If you had a husband, Jenny, you would 
know what it is to have to fight for him.” 

Jenny still looked so much of a child that 
Marjory scarcely expected her to grasp the 
meaning of the words. But it was with all the 
fervor of womanhood that she replied : 

‘Tf I'm not married, I know whatitis. I’d 
do anything in the world for the man I love.” 

It seemed to her as if the words were not her 
own—as if someone else had spoken them by 
her mouth ; but they revealed the truth to her. 
They even revealed herself. She loved; and 
her love was returned. After all, she was one 
of the happy women of the world. 

“Who is he?” said Marjory abruptly, as 
they went on together. 

‘“*He’s Joe arbury, ma'am. Perhaps I 
oughtn’t to speak; but he kissed me to-day, and 
spoke so that I don’t think I can mistake his 
meaning. He was the man that Mary Strong 
was to have married.” 

quanty gave a slight start. ‘‘Ah!” she 
sai 


“But he remembers Mary still,” said Jenny, 
conscious of something which she did not alto- 
gether understand in Mrs. Severne’s tone. 


There was a long silence. Motiory forgot to 
say that she — the girl would be happy. 
She was absorbed in the curious reflection that 
good comes sometimes out of evil—that loss 
and grief, and even crime, are not always irre- 
parable. It was a large conclusion to draw 
from so small a fact. 

They had reached the gate which led into the 
meadows that they would have to traverse. It 
looked ghastly white in the darkness, and the 
fields seemed like vast hollows of shadow and 
silence. As Marjory put her hand upon the 
gate she heard the sound of a church beli, and 
stopped for a second to listen and to count. 

** What does this mean?” she said sharply. 
“That is the half-hour—the half-hour after 
what? Surely not afterten! It was only just 
half-past nine when we left the house a 
quarter of an hour ago.” 

** Perhaps the church is wrong,” suggested 
Jenny. 

* If anything is wrong it must be my clocks. 
We areeither much too early or very late. I 
am afraid, Jenny, that it is half-past ten.” 

She was right, as she found afterwards, It 
was half-past ten o'clock, and the train from 
London had reached the Minster Heath station 
a quarter of an hour before. They had stiila 
good half-hour’s walk before them—unless 
they met Archie on the way. 

‘* We shall meet Mr, Severne in the field,” 
said Jenny. 

Marjory did not reply. She was full of 
anxiety and impatience, and she hastened over 
the ground as fast as her feet could carry her. 
The tields seemed interminable, the shadows 
fathomless. At any other moment she would 
have felt timid, but now there was po room in 
her heart for fear. She was wholly possessed 
by the desire of finding her husband and 
warning him of the danger that lay in store 
for him. 

At last, after what seemed to her an almost 
endless walk, the light of the station came in 
sight. There were no signs of activity on the 
platform oron the line, and they had previ- 
ously heard the sound of an_ express 
train thundering in the distance. Marjory 
slackened her pace a little as she passed 
through the wicket gate which led from the 
flelds ‘to the precincts ot the railway. There 
was a slightly puzzled expression upon her 
face. She could not understand the silence of 
the place. Was it possible that the London 
train had not yet arrived? Or, if it had, how 
was it that Archie had not been met on his 
homeward walk across the flelds ? 

Jenny followed closely behind her, and the 
two women walked up and down the platform 
for some little time. The lights were turned 
down, and the waiting-room door was locked. 
By and by a late and sleepy porter loitered out 
of a side room and looked curiously at the 
strangers, 

“Is the train from London due yet?” asked 
Mrs. Severne. 

“Train from London?” The man stared 
stupidly. ‘There bean’t a train from London 
till mornin’. 

** But—the train that gets in at 10,15,” 

** Bless you, that’s been an’ gone an hour ago. 
Why. it’s long past eleven now.” 

‘* Were you here when it came in?” 

** Yes, I were. There was one passenger for 
Minster Heath and that were all, 


‘* A gentleman?’ 
““Ay, a gentleman. A chap from South- 
minster, EI believe; I've seen him afore. He 
struck out across the fields,” 
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“‘There be somebody a-coming down the 
line,” said the porter, moving away from them. 
Mechanically enough, they followed ; and they 
saw a man-signalman or pointsman, they knew 
not what—advancing hurriedly, with shouts 
and wavingarms, They stopped to hear him 
speak, 

‘There's been an accident—a murder done, a 
few hundred yards down the line,” he said. 
‘There’s two men dead or dying on the rails, 
and one man’s got the other by the throat. If 
ever I saw murder I should say that I'd seen it 
now, 
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And neither Marjory Severne nor Jenny OF THE 
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that Archie had paid his debt. 
(To be Continued.) 





An Owen Sound Miracle. 


The Remarkable Experience of Mr. William 
Belrose. 





At acked by Malarial Fever, Followed by Par- 
tial Paralysis—Physicians taid They Cou'd do 
Nothing for Bim—The Means of Cure Dis- 
covered Through Beading a News paper. 





From the Owen Sound Times. 


The Times has published very frequently the 
particulars of remarkable cures attributed to 
the use of Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
People. These various articles were credited 
to newspapers of good standing, and there was 
no reason to doubt their entire truthfulness, 
but as we had not happened to come across a 
striking case ourselves we had given the arti- 
cles but little thought, and perhaps this may 
also be the case with some of our readers. A 
few days ago the opportunity was given us to 
investigate a case, however, which satisfied us, 
and will satisfy those who read this, that there 
is a marvelous efficacy in this now celebrated 
medicine. It was told us by oneof our leading 
druggists that a well known resident had an 
experience which fully equaied the wonderful 
cures of which sc much has been published. 
The citizen referred was Mr. Wm. Belrose, 
ship carpenter, who has been a resident of 
this town since 1866. The Jimes undertook 
to get the facts from Mr. Belrose in order to 
satisfy ourselves. He was working in the 

shipyard and when found was weilding the 

heaviest axe on the grounds, shaping the ribs 
for a big vessel on the stocks. None of the 300 
men employed were working harder, nor ap- 
— to be re meee vigorous health, 

n reply to a question Mr. Belrose said : “ Yes, 
sir, I would not be using this big axe if I had 
not taken Pink Pills.” The story as briefly 
told as possible is this: ‘In 1890, after return- 
ing from the Pacific coast, Mr. Belrose went 
to Chicago where he secured employment in 
the erection of one of the Phil Armour grain 
elevators. After being in that city for a short 
time he was taken with a malarial fever. 
After a week of suffering the people with 
whom he was staying spoke of takinn him to 
the hospital, but Mr. Belrose objected. A con- 
sultation was held and it was decided that in- 
stead of going to the hsspital—a place he 
dreaded—he would take the first train home, 
His ticket was bought and he was placed on 
the train. He was so sick that the only inci- 
dent he could remember in the whole 600 miles’ 
trip was the changing of cars at some junction. 
He reached home on August 7th, and at once a 
well known physician was called in. Recovery 
was slow and it was not until November that 
he was able to get out of the house. Then in 
his weakened condition he took a relapse. 
Winter wore on; the best physicians were 
called in but with no _ avail. There 
was no improvement. The complications 
baffled all treatment. From the hips down a 
sort of paralysis seized the sufferer and it was 
impossible to keep the lower extremities warm. 
The bed covers were increased, but proved of 
no consequence, so far as the warmth of the 
patient was concerned. Asa last resort a pair 
of heavy German felt socks were procured and 
pulled over the cold feet. But the artificial 
warmth failed to do what nature could not 
for some reason accomplish. At last the doc- 
tors decided that nothing more could be done, 
and soothing draughts were administered to 
ease the pain. Friends brought the electric 
battery, and this treatment, though relieving, 
served only to make the pain more intense 
when discontinued. It happened during this 
treatment, however, that one of the visitors 
brought in, wrapped around a parcel, a paper 
giving an account of a cure effected by the use 
of Dr.jWilliams’ Pink Pills. After reading the 
article the sick man determined to give them 
atrial. Before a box was gone the good effects 
were noticed ; the second box brought still fur-" 
ther improvement. A third, fourth, fifth and 
sixth were taken, the end of each only proving 
a milestone on the sure road to complete 
recovery. Twenty boxes were taken in all, 
but the end fully justified the expenditure, for 
as Mr. Belrose put it, ‘‘I feel better and 
younger than I have felt for years. I eat 
heartily, I sleep sound and I can do a day’s 
work alongside of anybody. Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills under Providence did it all. Pink 
Pills should be keptinevery house. Since they 
cured me I have recommended them to my 
friends everywhere, and I shall continue to 
recommend them,” 

An analysis shows that Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills contain in a condensed form all the ele- 
ments necessary to give new life and richness 
to the blood, and restore shattered nerves. 
They are an unfailing specific for such diseases 
as locomotor ataxia, partial paralysis, St. 
Vitus’ dance, sciatica, neuralgia, rheumatism, 
nervous headache, the after effects of la grippe, 
palpitation of the heart, nervous prostration, 
all diseases depending on vitiated humors in 
the blood, such as scrofula, chronic erysipelas, 
ec. They are also a specific for troubles pecu- 
liar to females, such as suppressions, irregu- 
larities, and all forms of weakness, They build 
up the blood, and restore the glow of health to 
pale and sallow cheeks. In men they effecta 
radical cure in all cases arising from mental 
worry, overwork, or excesses of any nature. ~ 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are manufactured 
by the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, 
Brockville, Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and 
sold only in boxes (never in loose form by the 
dozen or hundred and the public are cautioned 
againet numerous imitations sold in this shape) 
at 50 centsa box, orsix boxes for $250, and 
may be had of ali drnggists or direct by mail 
from Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, from 
either address, 


—_——— -- — 


“* George,” said Mrs. Cawker to her husband, 
‘* why did you ask Carrie what she wanted for 
a Christmas present, and when she replied 
that she wanted a sealskin sack, why did you 
go off and get hera Coe glove buttoner ?” 

** Why, my dear,” replied Cawker, ‘“‘ the es- 
sential thing about a Christmas gift ia that it 
shall be a complete surprise,” — Bazar. 
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English Opinion 

A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says: 

“The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence: 

‘“*The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a a line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 





California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets, at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A, 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets. Toronto. 





A New Through Sleeping Car Line 
FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE 


Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Pau! 
and Great Northern railways, has been estab- 
lished, and first-class sleeping cars will here- 
after run daily from Chicago at 10.30 p.m., ar- 
riving at Seattle 1130 p.m, fourthdsay. This 
is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 

For time tables, maps and other information 
apply tothe nearest ticket agent or address 
A. J. TAYLOR. Canadian Pass. Agent, C., M. 
and St. P. R’y, 97 York street, Toronto, Ont. 





Jess.—Did you know there was an ante - 
nuptial agreement between Mr. and Mrs, Sliv- 


ers? 

Bess.—No; but I’m not surprised, If they 
ever agreed about anything it must have been 
before they were married,— Kate Field's Wash- 
ington. 
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ing healthy Flesh and Bones. 
Cures Coughs, Colds and 
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Cannot fail to cure a cough or cold 
when you use Apams’ Horenornp 
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Use Ram Lal’s 
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Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 


eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littte Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

CaRTER'S LITTLE Liver PILxs are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
—_ all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CABTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 
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Ginger Mint Coffee 

Hot Tom Pepper Punch 

Elderberry Ainsette 

| [INSTRUCTIONS :—Serve HOT with plain 
hot water, or COLD with syphon or plain 
soda. 
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A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor’s Friend and the Housewife’s Help, 
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On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE ie a guarantee that ft fe 
made from the best materials by the most improved 
cesses, is alwaye of one standard quality, and that ft ls 
warranted pure. 


To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale 


STANWAY & BAYLEY 
42 Front Street East - = Toronto 
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| Music. 
N no branch of musical education has 

so radical a change been effected. dur- 
ing recent years as in the department 

of pianoforte instruction. The im- 
iad provement in public taste in this 
respect has been quite remarkable, 

and the rapidly increasing demands 

for methods based upon artistic princi- 

ples furnish one of the most hopeful signs of 
the times. This is due in part to the influence 
of thoroughly equipped teachers now in the 
field, and also in no small measure to the 
growing intelligence of the people, whose im- 
proving sense of discrimination is a most 
encouraging indication ot true musical pro- 
gress in this country. It is being recognized 
that a pianist’s education should consist of 
thoroughly consistent and modern technical 
instruction, supperted by a proper conception 
of the beautiful in music, with all that may 
imply as regards expression, phrasing and 
general interpretation. It is no longer con- 
sidered an honor to have a pupil's name asso- 
; ciated with some pretentious composition, such 
y as a concerto or some other advanced work, 
4 who has not mastered the rudiments of the 
acquisition of an artistic and musical touch. 

2 The comparative artistic merits of a poor per- 
formance of a high-sounding work and a 

; musical performance of a more modest compo- 
Whi sition are gradually being estimated at their 
f proper value. It isdecidedly more artistic, for 
instance, for a pupil to play a cradle-song well 
than to scramble through aconcerto. There is 
infinitely more art in a part-song well rendered 
; than in an oratorio murdered. It is also more 
Hip; creditable to sing a simple ballad effectively 
i than to “‘execute” an elaborate aria. In short, 
it is well to learn to accomplish a small thing 
Pity pat satisfactorily before essaying a large task, for 
j upon a good foundation it will be an easy mat- 
is ter to build a strong and lasting structure. It 
is a worthy ambition which aims at the highest 
i type of the art in whatever sphere and strives 
if j nobly to attain to Parnassus, but the mere pre- 
¥ tense of teaching or playing works of the most 
exacting character without first having sys- 
: re tematically laid the substructure of a thor- 
; ough technical and musical culture, is cer- 
tain to result in disaster. Some of the public 
efforts of insufficiently prepared pupils of in- 
competent masters in wrestling with composi- 
tions, the identity of which in some cases 
could hardly be suspected but for the printed 
name of the work on the programme, go far to 
prove that the radical change now noticeable 
in methods of pianoforte instruction is the 
outcome of a general dissatisfaction with sys- 
tems which produce such lamentable results, 
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' My comments in last week’s issue con- 
cerning the imposition practiced upon vocal 
pupils by teachers who cannot honestly claim 
even asuperficial knowledge of the science of 
their art, have elicited from several of our lead- 
ing vocal specialists hearty words of commenda- 


et 
ea 


ne tion. It is clear from the personal remarks 
i's addressed to me by teachers in this important 
a branch of instruction, as also from the contents 
: of several letters since received from promi- 


Ay nent voice trainers, that the subject is one 
eu which deserves attention at the hands of the 
i profession. It is but natural, perhaps, that so- 
- called vocal teachers who have no method of 
Uta any kind, or, in other words, whose system of 
teaching is of the happy-go-lucky character 
§ which knows nothing of cause and effect, 
f should sneer at the systematic means em- 
i ployed by successful instructors in artistically 
: cultivating and developing the tones of the 
At human voice. Some amusement has been 
created among local vocal instructors by the 
publication of a paragraph in a contemporary 
defending the aimless methods of incompe- 
Si} tentsin the sphere of vocal “culture.” The 
 (e writer of the paragraph, who with character- 
istic courage borrows the nom de plume of 

s, another writer, pretends, for obvious reasons, 
to find little merit in the possession of any 
4 t special knowledge concerning the technique 
ot of ‘their art on the part of instructors. The 
impartial and independent attitude of this 

. : journal in fearlessly denouncing humbug in 
3 whatever branch of the profession it may exist 
wie is, I am pleased to know, meeting with the 
hearty approval of the better class of musicians 

in all parts of the province, gratifying evidence 

, of which is continually being received. That 
such a course should cause restiveness in some 
quarters is not to be wondered at, nor need one 

be surprised at the various schemes which 


be Aceh AS ER ot LY 
ea 
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; from time to time are concocted to stifle 
ia honest expression of opinion which should 

veel tend to educate the public to guard against 
t imposition of any kind. 


g . 
bi. At periodical intervals the musical critics of 
Toronto are “reviewed” and criticized by cer 
f tain self-constituted inspectors. The review 
it sometimes partakes of the character ofa public 
he denunciation, fierce and bloodthirsty while it 
iF lasts, while at other times it aims to be more 
gentle, yet always full of wise admonition. 
' The absurd and transparent charge is now 
’ being made against a local critic who, by the 
| way, isa professional musician, and who, to 
i my certain knowledge, has always consist- 
He ently avoided critical reference to his own 
el ; name, that any references to his work by other 
writers on the same journal are in/!uenced and 
‘“‘controlled” by him, etc! The idea of 
Mi actually controlling an important news- 
y i ' paper is sufficiently exciting to unnerve 
3 almost any critic, but so far as I am 
aware any special mention of the criticized 
ii, critic’s musical work which has appeared in 
cme kt the journal in question certainly was no more 
i favorable than the press reports generally, and 
- was specially arranged for under the super- 
vision of the managing editor and written 
by an outsider, We may next expect to 
hear that some of our local critics own the 
papers upon which they are engaged in a 
subordigate position. The self-elected re- 
viewers of our critics ove more to the kindness 
e and consideration of t/ie writers upon musical 
topics in our local papers than they would find 
it easy to calculate. No honest musician will 
fear a mild statement of truth concerning his 
efforts. The continual peppery protests which 
: have become a feature of musical life in Toronto 
are fortunately confined to such as can least 
afford frank and impartial comment, 
” 





Mr. William George Pearce, who accom- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


*| panied Mons. Alex. Guilmant on his recent tour 


through the United States and Canada, has 
written an interesting account of his Canadian 
experiences with the great French organist, to 
a Boston contemporary, 7he Organ. Mr. Pearce 
makes several happy allusions to his brief stay 
in Hamilton and Toronto, and enlarges upon 
the profound impression received in Montreal 
by M. Guilmant’s performances upon the or- 
gans of Notre Dame and St. Peter’s, the for- 
mer of which is pronounced to be the finest 
organ in America, and one, ‘“ which, as it now 
stands, will perhaps rival any instrument ever 
erected.” It is hoped that the movement on 
foot to supply Massey Mus'c Hall with an or- 
gan worthy of it and Toronto will be success- 
fully carried out. The plans now being pre- 
pared by Messrs. Warren and Son, if adopted, 
will furnish this city with an instrument of 
which the citizens may feel proud, the exist- 
ence of which would do more to popularize 
organ music in this province than any other 
agency that could be mentioned. 


The statement that Wagner’s works lack in 
melody is thus referred to in a recent issue of 
the London Musical Times: ‘‘ There are no 
doubt still some people left who repeat the old 
parrot cry that there is no melody in Wagner's 
music, For them even the Meistersinger, with 
its incomparable wealth of the most entrancing 
melody, has no charm, and we daresay never 
willhave. Referring to this glorious work a 
German critic, Herr H. Goering, used a happy 
simile when criticizing the recent first perform- 
ance of Ignaz Brull’s opera Check to the King, 
which is said to contain numerous reminis- 
cences of the Meistersinger. As the Colosseum 
in Rome served for centuries as a quarry, 80 in 
these days Wagner's works seem destined to 
become an inexhaustible mine for the coming 
generation of operatic composers. Fortunately 
the original work will thereby suffer no harm ; 
on the contrary, this exploitation will be toits 
advantage, because many will no doubt only 
thus become aware how much melody it con- 
tains,” 
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Miss Norma Reynolds and Master Eddie Re- 
burn have returned to the city after a most 
successful trip to New York. While in the 
metropolis Master Reburn sang in the Church 
of the Holy Apostle on Dec. 31, receiving a very 
flattering invitation to sing again on the follow- 
ing Sunday. His beautiful and well trained 
voice and modest manners were generally com- 
mented on. Master Reburn also sang at the 
Masonic Hall on Dec. 29, for the Old Guard. 
The veterans were delighted with his singing, 
concerning which the New York Sunday Ad- 
vertiser comments as follows: ‘‘ Master Re- 
burn’s song, Only Tired, by White, was fol- 
lowed by several others, Master Eddie has a 
fine soprano voice of sweet and flexible volume. 
He has been starring in Chicago, Buffalo and 
other cities. The veterans were delighted 
with the young soloist. Master Reburn also 
sang with much success at a reception on New 
Year’s Day at Mr. W. J. McDonald's.” 


The directress of the Belleville Philharmonic 
Society, Mrs. Eva Rose York, writes me that a 
change has been decided upon since the fore- 
cast of this society’s work for this season was 
published in SaturRDAY Nicut. The first con- 
cert of the society was held some time ago, at 
which Romberg’s Lay of the Bell was given 
with great success, Work has now been begun 
on McFarren’s May Day and Gaul’s Holy City, 
which it is expected will be ready for presenta- 
tion in Aprilor early in May. Mrs. York in- 
forms me that the interest in the society con- 
tinues to increase, the membership of the 
chorus now numbering about one hundred and 


twenty. 
* 


Miss Louie May, organist of Knox church, 
St. Catharines, and her sister, Mrs. W. J. 
| Murray, recently tendered their many friends 
a musical At Home in Banner Hal! in that city. 
An excellent programme of music, etc., was 
rendered by Miss Chapman and Miss Blake, 
pianists; Miss Chapman, violinist; Mrs. J. 
McLive, elocutionist, and Miss May, Mrs. 
Gilmore, Mr, Kent, Mr. J. E. Jaques of Brant- 
| ford, and Mr. Campbell, vocalists. The St, 
| Catharines Evening Star refers to the occasion 
as a most delightful event, both musically and 


socially. 
. 


The choir of the Church of the Redeemer 
repeated its success of last month by a second 
rendition of Gade’s cantata Christmas Eve, on 
Wednesday evening of last week. The sing. 
ing ofthe chorus was most satisfactory and 
highly creditable to Mr. Robinson. choir- 
master of the church. The soloists also sang 
with excellent effect throughout, and the 
good impression created by the two perform. 
ances of Gade's melodious work has added 
materially to the reputation enjoyed by Mr. 
Robinson's choir and his very efficient solo 


forces, 
. 


A pupils’ recital of more than ordinary merit 
was given at the College of Music on Saturday 
afternoon of last week. Miss Minnie Topping 
played the piano part of Beethoven's trio in 
C minor, and Liszt’s Polonaise in E. Miss 
Birnie contributed a Schubert Impromptu and 
Moszkowski's Valse in A flat. Gade’s sonata, 
op. 21, for piano and violin, was also given, 
with Mrs. Lee at the piano. The vocalists 
were Miss May Taylor and Miss May Flowers. 
The string parts in the concerted work were 
played by Herr Klingenfeld (violin) and Herr 
Ruth (‘cello.) 


Mr. W. H. Hewlett’s second organ recital for 
this season, which was held in St. Luke's 





church on Saturday afternoon, was largely 
attended by an audience which included a 
number of our most prominent church organ- 
ists. Mr, Hewlett played a representative and 
attractive programme of organ music, embrac- 
ing works of the leading schools of composi- 
tion for the King of Instruments, Valuable 
assistance was rendered by Mrs. Caldwell, the 
popular soprano, who sang in admirable style 
Costa’s I Will Extol Thee and Adams’ Christ- 
mas Song. 


I have received from Signor Guiseppe Di- 
nelli a new composition for pianoforte from his 
pen, recently published by the well known 
London house of Forsyth Brothers, In this 
work, Minuet inG, Signor Dinelli proves his 
musicianship in an admirable manner. The 
movement is thoroughly characteristic, being 





SIGNOR LEONARDO VEGARA 


Of the Royal Italian Opera, Covent Garden, London, Eng., 
Professor of Singing at the Loretto Abbey and Toronto 
College of Music. 


SINGING 


Grand Opera, Opera Or mique, Oratorios. Songs taught in 
English, Italian, French, German, Spanish. Public intro- 
duction to Operatic and Concert Stage in United States 
and Europe. 


VOIOES TRIED FREE 


Apply to residence, 586 Spadina Avenue, morning 


and evenings. 
OITY OFFICE: 
WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge Street 
And Toronto College of Music. 


R. V. P. HUNT 

Pupil of Dr. Oarl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
scher, eto., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Oonservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Oshawa Ladies’ Gollege, Organiét Z'on Congregational 
Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony. 

Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or Resiuence, 104 Maitland Street 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


— for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pupils. 


at the same time melodious and eminently dig- 
nified and scholarly in its development. The 
piece, which is moderately difficult, can be ob- 
tained at any music store. 

* 































































I am informed by the Winnipeg Tribune that 
the opposition to Mr. Henneberg in that city 
is confined to‘a few cranks and not to reput- 
able musicians. I am pleased to learn this, as 
nothing is more discreditable to the profession 
than the malignant persecution of new-comers 
by sore-heads, whose contemptible tactics in 
some localities deserve the general condemna- 
tion which I anf gratified to know they receive 
in Toronto. 





Mr. J. D. A. Tripp’s pianoforte recital on 
Monday evening next promises to be an 
unusually interesting event. The pianist will 
be assisted by Miss Nora Clench, violiniste, and 
Signor Delasco, basso, The Beethoven Kreutzer 
Sonata, for violin and piano, a work but too 
seldom heard in this country, will be among 
the numbers to be given. Signor Delasco will 
sing Mr. Iripp’s new nautical song, The Salt 


Sea Foam. 505 therbourne Street 


or Toronto College of Music. 


Mr. H. Guest Collins, formerly organist of 
All Saints’ church, Toronto, has been appointed 
organist of St. David’s church, Austin, Texas, 
and director of the University Glee Club of 
that city. 





RS. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Vocal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 

a Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 

pupils. Toronto College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne St. 


M ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 
Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 
Open for concert engagements 


0. FORSYTH 
e Leesons in — playing and composition. Pupil 
of the greatand eminent masters, Prof. M. Krause, Dr Prof. 
8. Jadaesohn, Adolf Ruthardt and Prof. Epstein (of Vienna), 


Teacher of Piano Playing 


At the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College 
and Mise Veal’s School for young ladies ; also privately. 
112 College Street 


* 


The enterprising publishing house of Messre, 
Whaley, Royce & Co. have issued a number of 
new works which promise to become popular 
favorites. A song for contralto by Mies Annie 
Carter, entitled Through All the Years, is a 
tuneful and clever little composition which 
should enjoy a large sale. A reverie for piano 
entitled A Vanished Dream, by the well known 
Canadian composer, F. J. Hatton, is a work of 
more than usual merit and will appeal to all 
classes of musicians, being melodious and 
musicianly and not too difficult. A dance 
movement by the genial Chas. Bohner entitled 
Dance Hilarity, is what its name implies, 
being of a lively and exhilarating character, 
with plenty of snap and a pronounced polka 
step. MODERATO, 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin Heuse 
and Moulten College 


Residence - - 605 Church Street 





MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C.M. 
CONTRALTO SOLOIST 
Member of Toronto Ladies’ Quartette, leading Contralto 
Bloor Street Presbyterian Oburch. 
CHURCH AND Con 


CERT 
mente. For terms address Toronto Oon- 
‘usic, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 





Minister— You say you are going to marry 
aman to reform him. That is noble. May I 
ask who it is? 

Miss Beauti—It’s young Mr. Bondclipper. 

Minister—Indeed! I did not know that he 
had any bad habits, 

Miss Beauti— Yes, his friends say that he is 
becoming quite miserly.—New York Weekly. 


Open for en; 
servatory of 


ME: J: D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
cougagemente, Toronto Conservatory of Music 
and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 
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COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 


University AMiliation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diplomas. Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Equipment, Staff and Faciiities Unsurpassed 
Students receive a Thorouch and Artistic 
Musical Training 
Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA., Princi; 
Delearte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Culture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILED FREE. 
EDWAGD FISHER, Musical Director. 
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ISS RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS. BAC., A.T.O.M. 

Teacher of Piano and Theory 
Addrese— No. % Bellwooeds Park, Toronte 


W., 3. HEWLETT, A.T.C.M. : 
& Organist Carlton Street Methodist Church 
Addrese— Teacher of Piane and ora. 

74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Miss NORAH HILLARY 


TEACHER OF SINGING AND PIANO PLAYING 
and OConductrese of the Ladies’ Choral Club. 
9 Gloucester Street 





Residence «+ . . 
CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 

COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerte, &o. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, mt’s Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 


STAMMERING sneiste 


6CHOOL, Toronto, advance fee or de- 
posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaranteed. 





R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestral 
tour in ko by invitation of Theodore Thomar, 
representative jan solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 
oo. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Addrese—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torento College of Music 











W KUCHENMEISTER 

e VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACBER 
te a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
in, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 

and O. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 

Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hane von Bulow, conductor.) 

Studio, Odd Fellows’ Detling, oer. Vonee and College 

Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 
Residence, Corner Gerrard and Victoria Sts. Telephone 980 


W. F. HARRISON 


7 ist anci Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 

Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mies Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Read . = Besedale 





In Affiliation With the University of Toronto 
12 and 14 PEMBROKE STREET, TORONTO 


The equipment of thie College is complete in every de- 
partment, supplementary to a thorough Mutical Education, 
without extra charge. 

Students have the advantages of Recitals, Concerts, Lec 
tures, Orchestral Rehearsals and a fine Musical Library. 


MUSIC—ELOCUTION—LANGUAGES 
Degrees, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals and Scholarships. 
Students may enter at any time. 


F. H. TORRINGTON, GEORGE GOODERHAM, 
Mus. Director. President. 


SEND FOR PROSPECTUS—FREK. 


MES: E- ™ FOX 
Teacher of Guitar aud Banje 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
308 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONE 
Choirmaster 8t. Peter's Ohurch, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Oul- 

ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 


64 Winchester St. or College of Music, 
OPEN TO CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS. 





GIUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHBR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


LEWIS BROWNE 
© (Organist and Choirmaster Bond 8t. Cong. Church) 





‘RS. H. W. WEBSTER 
Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 


CONCERT ORGANIST Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Pupile received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Inetru- | Orie! Malian Apply 64 Winchester St. 


mentation. 72 Shuter Street 
Reception hours 3 to 5 p.m. daily. 


G#ORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupile and concert engagements. 
Instructor of ’Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clube 
Teacher Toronto College of Musio, Bishop Strachan School, 
Upper Canada College. 
For terms apply Terento College of Music, 19 Pom- 
bro ke Street, or residence, 98 Nassau Street. 


MADAME D’AURIA 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


CONCERT & ORATORIO. VOCAL INSTRUCTION 
For terms address— 
CONSERTATORY OF MUSIC or ELLIOTT HOUSE 


WALTER H ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Saute seseived for study of Musical Theory. 
Open | be danaps engagemente ae Tenor Soloist at Concerts. 
Studio—Oare R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SON, 148 Yonge St 


Mss EDITH M CRITTENDEN,at.c.M. 
Add 


Teacher (Piano) Toronto bpd of Music, 
Terme—$8 twenty half hour lessons. euuneeee Fines 


ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phorbe Street 


M!Sss MINNIE TOPPING 
Pupil of H. M. Field. 


Ce 
Punjle and concert engagements want ae 
Toronto Coll. of Music. 








MES: JULIETTE D’ERVIEUX SMITH 
SOPRANO 
Concert engagements —. Address 81 Willoox Street 
‘oronto 


MR: J. W. BRADLEY 
wvirectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatery of Music. 
2624 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


ME: 4ND Mrs. G. H. OZBURN 
TRACHER CF THS 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 


Also Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 


Open for concert engagements. 
128 MeCaul Street 








IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether it be 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instra 
ments 


REMEMBER we are Manufacturers, 


Publishers and Generaj 
Dealers in everything pertaining to a 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 





ESTABLIQHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
MecMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDERS 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Church 
Oook’s Presbyterian Church 
Central Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


18, 20 & 22 St. Alban’s Street - - TORONTO 











OSEPH HUGILL 
304 Wilton Ave. 
VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 
Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violins and 


‘Cellos on han?. Violins bought, sold or taken in exchange 
by paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 


MRS. WILLGUN-LAWRENCE _ 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Leading Soprano Church cf the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ Qaartette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms add: ess Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 


RS. FOX 
44 Gerrard Street Weit 
GUITAR, MANOLIN anv BANJO 


M!ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 


W, J: McNALLY, 
° Late of Leipzio Conservatory of Musto, 
Organist and ee. sper Street Baptist 
ju) 








TEACHER OF PIANO, 


Toronto College cf Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 


ISS CARTER, 
TBAOHER OF THE PIANO, 
380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE. 


Miss MAUD SNARR, Mezzo Soprano 
Church and Concert 
Apply F. H. TORRINGTON, Toronto College of Music, 
or 303 Weerce Street, City. 


Stage and Platform Instruction 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 


MARTIN Landing agi 
CLEWORTH Sccspasi« 


Amateur Societies Coached, on Special Terme 
OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 33 


75 Yonge Street - - Cor. King and Yenge 


LAURETTA A. BOWES, 
(Graduate Boston School of Expression) 
ELOCUTIONIST AND GREK STATUTE POSING. 
Engagements made with Churches, Societies, eto, For 
terms, open dates, etc., address 
THOS W. WHALLEY, Manager. 
161 Langley Avenue, Teronte. 


AGNES KNOX 
ELOCUTIONIST 
Open for engagements in Canada for a limited time after 
January 1, 1894. Address 


Mre. E. Chariton Black, 
16 Denison Square, Toronto. 


M'Sss MARGUERITE DUNN 
i¢ and Humorous Reader 

Is pre; to make en ents with Entertainment 

Committees for Churohee, Bocletien, Concert Compan 

eto. Will receive pupils in Elocution, Dramatic Art an 

Delearte Physical Culture, etc. Addrese— 

869 Wilton Avenue, or Toronto College of Music 


GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Humorous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 
k te made for Full Recitals and Part Programmes 
ngagemen le for 

”~ PRIVATE AND CLASS LESSONS. 

421 Church Street + - . Toronte 


MiSs HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oil and Water Color. 
IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Confederation Life Building. 


; W. L. FORSTER ; 
sruio mxmaerexer ARTIST 
FREDERICK LYONDE 
HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 
STUDIOS AT HAMILTON AND DUNDAS 


We make any kind of a pictare that can be made in big? 
clase style at a moderate price. 


GOUIN FRENCH 


“SERIES METHOD” 


MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, M.E.L. 
(Lately returned for Europe) 
Teacher cf French in the Modern Language Departwe! 
of the Toronto College of Music. 

Those desiring to joim the classes now being formed ™*) 

apply to the Register of the College of Music or to Mrt 
wry, 425 Ohurch Street. . 

Several articles by Mr. Stead, in the Review of the Ke 
views, shows how highly thie method ie lated by 
educationalists in Eurcp) ae the most modera and pe. feo! 
oystem of a yviring « foreign language. 





Jan. 2 


The Tor 
The Toront 
second annu: 
January 25, it 
tion, which 
ever they ha 
Montreal anc 
sing at Lady 
whom they re 
commendatio 
of our best s¢ 
front page of 
is an organize 
be proud, and 
pride by comi 
25th. These 
in providing 
excellence & 
tette will be 
programme, & 
A. L, Guille, o 
the greatest n 
be heard in fot 
tette from Rig 
known in To! 
Patti and Emn 
created a sensi 
a leading part 
Tell last June 
through illness 
a great disappc 
coming is haile 
cles. Mr. J. L 
of his best | 
S'ring Quart 
our best knov 
S gnor .D’Auri 
Altogether tk 
great energy ar 
an excellent pi 
crowded house 
Nordheimer’s fe 
Monday for the 


Soci 


Mr, and Mrs, 
recently come t 
house at 623 On 


A new-fashio 
ioned, tea party 
Madison avenue 
three o'clock, an 
come provided wv 
to “‘ tambouring 
it. About a sco! 
who arrived in d 
at quartette tabl 
thoroughly enjo 
music kept time 
the afternoon. 


Mrs. Worthing 
on Monday. 


Col. and Mrs, 
dinner on Thurs 
Villa. 


Mrs. Grace gai 
home on Madisc 
noon. In spite of 
coterie assembled 
contrast between 
air and the cosy. 
was aided in herc 
Porteous and Ro 
we shall miss ss 
Mackenzie and 
dresses, were mo 
attendants in the 
buffet was arrang 
were evoked by 
table-cloth and s¢ 
catch the observ 
keepers. Among 
Kirkpatrick, Mrs. 
Misses Thompson 
Mrs, Hilton, Mrs, | 
Mrs, H, Thomps 
Bosworth, Mrs. C 
Winstanley, the 
Alice Milligan, M 
many others, 


Another large ¢ 
event will take | 
month, and the s 
handsome reside 
front. 


Mrs. Read of Si 
Thursday afternoo 


Mrs, Patterson's 
was one of the mo 
A feature of the af 


| of gentlemen presi 


thorry whist-love! 
L ingmuir and Mrs 
and the young peo 
ring with merry la 
is the fashion of th 
this and every othe 
Miss Rowan of W 
dougall, Miss Rog 
Lamport, Miss ] 
Edith Macdonald, 

Clemow, Miss Hol: 
F, Patterson, Mis 
Miss Mockridge, M 
Misses C. and V. L 


I have been mu 
Pilgrimages north | 
dition of Avenue 1 
the smartest equi 
Rood many trips i 
Something be done 
thing better than a 
of mud or a horr 
ridges when the n 
eney of iron? 


Mra, J, Kerr Osi 
Saturday afternoon 
Company, who unf 
on account of bein 
Until a late hour. 
and Mrs, Cecil Gi 
Patterson, Mr, an 
Miss Bunting, Mis 
dan, Miss Gertrude 
Miss Meredith of 

essrs, Bunting, C 
Beardmore, and N 
company. 











pther it be 
cal Instra 


ufacturers, 
. General 


{ HOUSE 


cation. (in 


it.. Toronte 


SON 


ERS 


7 
RONTO 


IALTY 


 & Sons 


PIPE 
ILDERS 


oh 

erian Church 
an Oburch 
odiet Church 


‘ORONTO 





e Violine and 
1 in exchange 
specialty. 





ENCE 


mber Toronto 


ERT 
Toronto Con- 


anv BANJO 
C.M. 





ley Street 


Musio, 
t Baptiet 


Avenue. 





aes 


eee 
ege of Music, 
truction 
ember of 

1g English 
heatrical and 


ainment 
Companies 


Terme 
AGEMENTS 


ad Wenge 


pression) 
E POSING. 
lee, eto, For 


nager. 
e. Teronte. 


od time after 


s, Toronto. 





us Reader 


ntertainment 
| Compan! 
atic rye 


e of Music 


* 
‘R 
of 


d Teacher 
Programmes. 
. 

Toronte 
Water Color 
LTY 
jalidiag. 


rIST 
INDE 


HER 
DUNDAS 
made in high 


1CH 


|.B.L. 
Department 


formed my 
o or to Mr. 


of the Ke 
w a e b 


~ pe. feot 


Jan. 20, 1894 


The Toronto " Ladies’ Quartette. 
The Toronto Ladies’ Quartette will give their 
second annual concert on Thursday evening, 
January 25, in Association Hall, This organiza- 
tion, which has won golden opinions wher- 
ever they have appeared in Canada, including 
Montreal and Ottawa—having been engaged to 
sing at Lady Aberdeen’s musicale, and from 
whom they received the warmest expressions of 
commendation and praise—is composed of four 
of our best soloists. Their portraits adorn the 
front page of this issue. The Ladies’ Quartette 
is an organization of*which our citizens may 
be proud, and we hope they will evince that 
pride by coming out in large numbers on the 
osth. These ladies deserve encouragement 
in providing «a concert of such rare 
excellence at popular prices. The quar- 
tette will be heard in a new and popular 
programme, and will be assisted by Chevalier 
A, L. Guille, one of the world’s great tenors, 
the greatest now on this continent. He will 
be heard in four selections, one the great quar- 
tette from Rigoletto. Chev. Guille is not un- 
known in Toronto. He has sung here with 
Pattiand Emma Juch, and on each occasion 
created asensation. He was engaged to take 
a leading part in the production of William 
Tell last June by the Orpheus Society, but 
through illness was unable to attend. It was 
a great disappointment then, and his present 
coming is hailed with pleasure in musical cir- 
cles. Mr. J. D. A. Tripp will contribute some 
of his best piano work, and the Toronto 
S'ring Quartette, composed of some of 
our best known musicians, will also play. 
Sgnor .D'Auria will be the accompanist. 
Altogether the Ladies’ Quartette have shown 
great energy and enterprise in providing such 
an excellent programme, and richly deserve a 
crowded house. To-day the plan opens at 
Nordheimer’s for those holding tickets, and on 
Monday for the general public. 


Social and Personal. 


Mr, and Mrs, Fisher of New Brunswick have 
recently come to Toronto and have taken up 


house at 623 Ontario street. 
. 


A new-fashioned, or rather very old fash- 
ioned, tea party was given by Mrs. Bosworth of 
Madison avenue recently. Invitations were for 
three o'clock, and each lady was requested to 
come provided with the implements necessary 
to“ tambouringand stitching,” as the song has 
it. About a score of fairdames were invited, 
who arrived in due form, High tea was served 
at quartette tables at six o'clock, and everyone 
thoroughly enjoyed the affair. Soft orchestral 
music kept time to the merry chatter during 
the afternoon. 











7 
Mrs. Worthington bade good-bye to Toronto 
on Monday. 


+ 
Col. and Mrs. G. T. Denison entertain at 
dinner on Thursday evening next at Heydon 
Villa. 


Mrs, Grace gave a large tea at her beautiful 
home on Madison avenue on Monday after- 
noon. In spite of rain and fog a very numerous 
coterie assembled and enjoyed all the more the 
contrast between the murky, dismal, out-door 
air and the cosy, lighted parlors. Mrs, Grace 
was aided in her duties as hostess by Mesdames 
Porteous and Ross, two bright visitors whom 


' we shall miss sadly when they ieave. Miss 


Mackenzie and Miss Ethel Read, in white 
dresses, were most attentive and bewitching 
attendants in the dining-room, where a lovely 
buffet was arranged. Many admiring comments 
were evoked by the exquisitely embroidered 
table-cloth and serviettes, which never fail to 
catch the observant eyes of modish house- 
keepers. Among the ladies present were: Mrs, 
Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Prince, Mrs. J. E. and the 
Misses Thompson, Mrs. Fitton, Mrs, Sankey, 
Mrs, Hilton, Mrs. Beatty, Mrs. Alfred Cameron, 
Mrs. H. Thompson, Mrs, Mackenzie, Mrs. 
Bosworth, Mrs. Capreol and Miss Capreol, Mrs. 
Winstanley, the Misses Montgomery, Miss 
Alice Milligan, Mrs. Read, Mrs. Patterson and 
many others, 
* 

Another large dance is on the fapis. The 
event will take place about the end of the 
month, and the scene will be in one of the 
handsome residences near the western lake 
front. 

* 

Mrs. Read of Sussex avenue gave a tea on 

Thursday afternoon. 


Mrs, Patterson's tea for Miss Naomi Farrell 
was one of the most enjoyable of the season. 
A feature of the affair was the unusual number 


| of gentlemen present, honors baing even, as 4 


merry whist-lover remarked. Mrs. Archie 
L.ingmuir and Mrs. H. Robinson poured tea, 
and the young people made the whole house 
ting with merry laughter and sweet chatter, as 
is the fashion of the young men and maids of 
this and every other day. Some of them were: 
Miss Rowan of Winnipeg, Miss Sheila Mac- 
dougall, Miss Roger, the Misses Mills, Miss F, 
Lamport, Miss Beatrice Macdonald, Miss 
Edith Macdonald, Miss Irene Somerville, Miss 
Clemow, Miss Holmstead, Miss Douglas, Miss 
F, Patterson, Miss Daisy Ince, Miss Jellett, 
Miss Mockridge, Miss Connie Temple, and the 
Misses C. and V. Langmuir. 


I have beep much struck during several 
Pilgrimages north lately, with the unhappy con- 
dition of Avenue road. Seeing that some of 
the smartest equipages in the city make a 
S00d many trips in that direction, could not 
Something be done to render the journey some- 
thing better than a struggle through a slough 
of mud or a horror of jolting over ruts and 
ridges when the mud is frozen to the consist- 


ency of iron? 
« 


Mrs, J, Kerr Osborne gave a small tea last 
Saturday afternoon to meet the Wilson Barrett 
Company, who unfortunately did not turn up 
on account of being detained at the matinee 
Until a late hour. Those present were: Mr. 
and Mrs, Cecil Gibson, Mr. and Mrs. Harry 
Patterson, Mr, and Mrs, Fraser Macdonald, 
Miss Bunting, Miss Lila Mackay, Miss Rior- 
dan, Miss Gertrude Milligan, Miss Ida Waldie, 
Miss Meredith of London, Miss Walker, and 
Mesurs, Bunting, Caron, Sidney Small, Wyatt, 
Beardmore, and Mr. Percival of the Barrett 
company. 





TORON TO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


G. R. RENFREW se Co. 


For over ten months we 
have been engaged in the 
successful disposal of one of 
the most gigantic stocks of 
Jewelry ever held in Cana- 
da. But so enormous has 
the stock been that, with all 
the attractions offered, it has 
been utterly impossible to 
clear out anything like the 
whole of the stock, and, as 
we are compelled to relin- 
quish the occupation of the 
premises by the 1st Marcu, 
we find that there is but one 
way open to us to be prepared 
to carry out that agreement, 
and that is by Public Auc- 
tion. 


We will, therefore, commenct- 
ing on Thursday, the 1st Feb- 
ruary, and following days, of- 
Ser all the Diamonds, Watches, 
Clocks, Jewelry, Stlverware, 
Bronzes, Gold and Stlver- 
headed Canes, Dresden Goods, 
Fancy Goods and Novelties of 
every description, by Public 
Auction, every afternoon and 
evening, unttl the whole ts ats- 
posed of. Every article is of 
the first quality and purchased 
in the best known markets in 
the world. 

Our name in the trade for 
the last Twenty-Five Years 
will be ample testimony, both 
as to the variety and careful 
selection of every article of 
fered. As we are retiring 
absolutely from __ business, 
nothing remains but to con- 
vert the whole stock into 
money, and everything will be 
disposed of without reserve. 

No greater opportunity than 
this has ever before presented 
itself to the purchasing public, 
the annals of the trade have 
never shown its equal. The 
sale will be personally con- 
ducted by Mr. Cuarves M., 
HENDERSON. 

The disposal of all the elab- 
furnishings, counters, 
fixtures, etc., will be the clos- 
ing feature of this great sale. 


orate 


Particular attention will be 
given to the 
ventence of ladies who wrsh to 
attend, and parties living at a 
distance can have their pur- 
chases packed free of charge. 

The whole stock wtll be on 
vtew the eventing previous to 
sale, from 8 till 10.30 p.m. 


comfort and con- 


Kent Bros. 


108 Yonge St., Toronto 

























Seal Skin 


FURRIERS 


To Her Majesty the Queen 


Have always on hand a complete stock 


LADIES’ 


Rufts, Muffs 


FUR LINED GARMENTS A 
SPECIALTY 


LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES | 3 
/ 71 & 73 King St. East, Toronto Gm Pe 


35 & 37 Buade St, 


oo OF oes 


Garments 
Shoulder Capes 


and Gauntlets 





Quebec 


“Salada” 


Salada 





Ceylon 


YOU have es to learn what delicious tea is if you have not tasted “ Salad: 
Tea. ALL GROCERS. IN LEAD PACKETS. BLACK OR MIXED, 


P. C. LARKIN & CO. 


- 26 Front Street East 


Wholesale = - 








“Souvenir” 


-- ARK -- 
THK LAADARS 





And are well made and handsome. 


Ranges 


AND ARE UNEQUALLED FOR 


Baking 
Heating Water 


Economy of Fuel 
and Durability 


Fitted with 


‘‘Aerated’’ Oven and Genuine 


Duplex Grate 
EVERY RANGE WARRANTED 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The GURNEY, TILDEN CO. 


HAMILTON, ONT. 


SOLD BY 
W. T. Mullett & Co. - - - 788 Queen Street East | - 
M. Hancock - ~ - - 78 Jarvis Street 
F. W. Wilkes . - - - 106 Dundas Street 
E. W. Chard - - - ~ 324 College Street 
J T. Kinsman . - - - - 871 Yonge Street 
A. Maas . - - . 634 Queen Street West 
A.G.Mcintyre” - - - ~ 466 Queen Street West 
James Ivory - - - - 638 Queen Street West 
J. T. Wilson - - : - 166 Queen Street West 





TRINITY UNIVERSITY AMATEUR DRA-/| Association Hall, Thursday, January 25 


MATIC CLUB 


. - +» Grand Opera House... 


Friday and Saturday, January 26 and 27 


WITH SATURDAY MATINEE 
F. O. BUROCHARD'S three-act comedy, 


BETSY 


Preceded by G. OC. HERBERT'S charming drama, 


Our Bitterest Foe 


Plan open for subscribers ONLY, January 25, at 10 a.m. 


To general public on following dates. 
Prices—25c, 50c, 75c ana | #1 00 


AMADIAN 





SACIFIC KY 


Winter Ca rnival 
QUEBEC 


January 29 to February 3,’ 94. 


Will sell rouad trip tickets from pointe Toronto and Eas} 


to Quebec city for 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 


Good goin; oe January 26 to Febrnary 1, inclusive. Re- 


tarning wojil February 7, 1804 


Secure Programme of Events from 


TORONTO TICKET OFFICE 


| KING ST. EAST. 


COR.YONGE STREET. 





TORONTO LADIES’ eee TYE 
CONCER 


Assisted by Cav. A. L. GUILLE, te celebrated tenor, and 
THE TORONTO STRING QUARTETITE. 
J. D. A. TRIPP, Pianist 


Tickets 502. Plan at Nordheimer’e, Monday, January 


22, at 10 a.m. 


Boek! NG AGENT WANTED 


BY JANUARY 1, 1894 
Ml Shuter Street 


CANADIANS Sie 


To Escape the Long and Trying Winters 


CHIMO BLUFF 


FISH RIVER, . . BALDWIN, ALA. 
A. health invigorating resort. Terms reasonable. For 


further particulars apply to 
THOS. A. ROBINSON, - MARLOW, ALA. 


NEXT THE 


TORONTO MAIL BUILDING 


FURNITURE 


| SeKINCST.W. SUPPLY Co. Ltd, 


Sole Agents for Toronto, Montreal and Manitoba for The 
Canadian Cffice and School Furniture Co., Ltd., Manufac- 
turers of Office, School, Church, Lodge and Opera Furniture. 


World’s Fair Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 
A FINE COLLECTION OF 


LANTERN SLIDES OF THE WORLD’S FAIR 
for Sale or to Rent for Exhibitions. 


MICKLETHWAITE’S GALLERY 


Cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronte 


H. STONE & SON, Undertakers 


CORNER OF ANN STREET 
TRURPHONE 931 





DENTISTRY. 


R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We a, only the very latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Our 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin- 
guished for ite finish, beauty and great durability. 

DR. C. H. =e cor. King sod — Streets 
Over the new U. P. R. 0 





Matcoum w w. RP annow, L. D. S. 


Central Dental metal’ 7 y a iinties & Queen &t., 
Special attention paid to — _—— Toronte. 


C4 RISK - 
DENTIST 


Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Surgeone 
86 Vonge Street, near King 
oan attention given to the preservation of the natural 





| D® CHAS, J. . RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Stas 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


DRS. BALL & ZIEGLER 


DENTISTS 
Offices, Suite 23 “The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 
Hours, 9 to 5. — 2282. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street Weet (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Torowro. 














MEDICAL. 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—11 a m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard. 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, ..r0.s.E. 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Houre—9 to 2. 


D® A. ORR HASTINGS 


Cor. Selby and Sherbourne Streets 
Office H»urs—8 to 10a m., 1 to 3 and 7 to 9 p.m 


Telephone Neo. 3816 





Addrese— 











A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
131 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


R. ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 510. No. 5 College Street, Toronto 





EDUCATIONAL, 


Want a thorough 
business educa- 
tion or a course 
@ in shorthand and 


typewriting ’ 
Attend the CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE, ‘cor- 
ner Yonge and Gerrard Streets, Toronto, or the Central 
Basiness College, Stratford. 


Largest—Most Thorough—Best 


Patronized by the best classes. Highly endorsed. 
Students admitted at any time. 


Call or write for circulars. 
SHAW & ELLIOTT 
Principals. 


ERMAN PENSION 


Directed by Fraulein Hofman) No. 65 HOMEWOOD 
AVENUE. German Classes on Wednesdays and Saturdays. 

Fraulein Hofman, who has been very successful in Ger- 
Man tuition, has vacancies for some extra pupils, and re- 
ceives young lady boarders, who have the advantage of 
German conversation, that being the only language spoken 
in “THE PENSION.” 


DANCING 


“4. TH. DP. PU. BR. ST. 
MI. TFT PY. GL MP. PE. 
_Ca. EX. AD RS. HD. 

This is a dictionary of abbreviated English technical 
terms, devised and successfally used by PROF. JOHN F. 
DAVIS, for the Fae rag of intelligently explaining every 
known dance of Society. Simple and easily under- 
stood. Six private or twelve clase lessons fills the bill. 
Payments easy ; terms light. New classes (1894) now form- 
ing—Juveniles (day), Ladies (day), Ladies (evening), Gen- 
tlemen (evening). Private lessons as may be agreed upon. 
= erience with over 17,000 pupils. Wilton Avenue (102) 

Mutual Street. Transfer to Oburch Street cars. 


Infinitely superior to any known 
method. 

















DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Prasipsnt. 
(President of the Elocutionists’ Association of Canada.) 
Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 
Dsrartmants —School of Voice Culture, School of Ph 
cal Oulture, School of Dramatic Art, School of Be es 
Lettres. Fall Term September 12. 
For Catalogue address Francis Joseph Brown, care of 
Y. M. C. A., Toronto, Ont. 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 
Mr. Magill begs to announce the removal of hie 


SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East. The new school is now open te 
receive a limited ane of Boarding and Day pupils. 
. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Street East. 


H. FITCH, Artist 
. 172 Vonge Street 
Papils in Drawing and vainting. Life and Portrait 
classes Landscape and Still-life classes. 


MiSs COUEN 
Teacher of China Painting 


Special attention given to orders. 
Studio 251 Carlton Street 














RS. ROSS 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
2 Wilton Crescent. 


DANCING 


All Society Dances taught in one term. Classes forming 
for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
pupils per appointment. Call or send for r ospectus. 


Cc F. DAVIS 
Academy and Besidence—206 Spadina Avenue. 


Don’t be Persuaded 


To buy a Piano until you have seen the 


NORDHEIMER 
PIANO 


Acknowledged by all whe have used it te be 
the Best Canadian Piano 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER, 15 KING ST. WEST 
DIVIDEND NOTICE 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO’y 


LIMITED. 


OTIOE ie hereb: y given that a dividend of ten per cent. 

upon the pa'd up capital stock in this institution has 

been declared for the current year, and that the same will 

be payable at the offive of the Company, Adelaide Street 
West, on and after 


Tuesday, the 20th Day of February Next 


The transfer booke will be closed from the ist to the 2is 
day of February next, both days inclusive. By order of 
the Board. &. E. SHEPPARD, Manager. 

Toronto, Januasy 5, 1804. 

































































































Social and Personal. ; 


On Wednesday evening, Jan. 10, an assembly 
was given by the Bachelors of Tweed in the 
spacious and handsome hall of Mr. G. W. Det- 
lor, the leading merchant of that place. Miss 
McCann, in a handsome black silk gown trim- 
med with lace and gold ornaments, and Miss 
Bowell, niece of the Hon. Mackenzie Bowell, 
in a becoming creme silk with lace and roses, 
received, and made all feel welcome by their 
gracious and kindly manner. They were as- 
sisted by Mr. G, W. Detlorand Mr. W.J. Taylor, 
publisher and editor of the Tweed News, who 
saw that every one’s wants were attended to. 
A number of the beauty and fashion of Madoc 
were present, among whom were Miss Coe, 
who looked very charming in a rich pink 
satin with velvet trimming; Mrs. Aylesworth, 
Miss Bass, Mrs. George Brown, Mrs. Bass, 
Miss Maybee, Mrs. Weiss, and Miss Frankie 
Bass, the youngest daughter of the merry 
number, whose charming appearance in her 
cream nun’s-veiling with pale blue trimming 
was spoken of by many. From Tweed many 
were present, who looked very attractive and 
whose costumes were very becoming. The 
following were noticed amongf the number: 
Mrs. R. S. Richardson, Mrs. Jas, Finley, jr., 
Misses M. McCann, Graham, A. Porter, B. 
May, Robinson, Houston, M. Houston, Cannif, 
Stella McCann and Wilson, also Mrs. P. C. 
Clairmont, Miss McCabe of Trenton, Miss 
Quayle of St. Mary's and Miss Smith of 
Kingston,"and many others. Among the gen- 
tlemen from a distance were: Messrs, Ed, 
Crass, K. Stewart, Ed. Brough, Chas. Tumelty 
and Lou Weiss of Madoc, Dr. Rutton of To- 
ronto, and R. N. Porter of Detroit, and several 
others who helped materially in making the 
evening a success. The hall was splendidly 
arranged and a not too lengthy programme of 
dances was greatly enjoyed to the enticing 
strains of Prof. Chalaupka’s orchestra of Belle- 
ville, while several cosy nooks were liberally 
patronized by those who preferred the pleas- 
ures of a fete.a-tete to the delights of the terp- 


sichorean art. 
* 


Lodge St. Albans, No. 76, S. O. E., held its 
first meeting this year on Friday evening of 
last week, in St. George’s Hall, Elm street, 
every available seat in the room being occupied. 
It being installation night, P.S.G.P. Bro. R. 
Ivens, acted as installing officer, assisted by 
Supreme Secretary Bro. Carter and Bro. Bar- 
ker, P.D.D. Among the visitors were: Bros. 
E. Cashmore, D.D. (East Toronto); Lomnitz, 
W.P., Birmingham ; Clatworthy, W.P., Chel- 
tenham; Young, P.P., Mercantile; Howell, 
P.P., Avondale. At the close of a most inter- 
esting session a vote of condolence was passed, 
expressive of heartfelt sympathy with Bro. E, 
M. Horswell (retiring president) and Bro. J. H. 
Horswell, P.P., in the great loss they have sus- 
tained by the death of their beloved mother. 
The installing ofticer then presented Br, E. M. 
Horswell with a P.P. jewel as a token of the 
Lodge's appreciation of his faithful and ener 
getic services during the past year, in response 
to which Bro. Horswell made a very feeling 
reply. Addresses were also delivered by the 
installing officer upon the past and future suc- 
cess of the Lodge, and kind words of reference 
were made to thedeparted brother, R. Caddick, 
P.S.G.P., and words of encouragement were 
also expressed by Supreme Secretary Bro. 
Carter. After the closing of the Lodge an ad- 
journment was made to the dining-room where 
a most recherche supper had been prepared, to 
which one hundred and forty-two visitors and 
brethren did right royal justice. After supper 
a return was made to the lodge room, where 
President Lear had another surprise in store 
by his preparation of a lengthy and talented 
programme, which was carried out to the 
letter untiltwoa.m. Among the artists who 
deserve special mention were: Mr. Scott, 
ventriloquism and legerdemain performances : 
comic songs in character by Mr. E. B. Pigott 
and Bro, Finch; mandolin solos, Mr, Fietcher ; 
recications by Bro. Tom M. White, Bro. Captain 
Andrews and Mr. Will Norris ; concertina 
selections by Bro. Watts and sentimental 
songs by Mr. Chas. Walter. Special mention 
should be made of that talented young pianist, 
Mr. Will Harrison, to whom in a great 
measure the success of the evening was due. 

Mrs. Langmuir of Tyndall avenue enter- 
tained a few friends at dinner on Friday even- 
ing, to meet Mr. H. Bloodgood, who is the 
guest of Mr. and Mra. Langmuir. 


7 

Mrs. Ever Ward gave a small dinner on 
Wednesday of last week, at which Mr. Blood- 
good was also the guest of honor. 

7 
Miss Nordheimer is convalescent, after a 
rather severe attack of lagrippe. She received 
with her mother on Friday last, in a sweetly 
pretty white cloth gown touched with gold. 

. 

On Tuesday evening, January °, the hospita 
ble doors of Lynhurst, the residence of Mr. and 
Mrs. W. H. Plummer, were thrown open to 
about seventy guests, who assembled in vari- 
ous gay and fanciful costumes and enjoyed one 
of the most delightful dances ever given in 
Sault Ste. Marie, The Italian harpers from 
the Sault, Michigan, were heard at their best. 
The floor was, as usual, all that could be de- 
sired, and a dainty supper was served at the 
usual hour, The variety of pretty and original 
costumes was a surprise to all, the gentlemen 
especially deserving great credit for their “‘ get 
ups.” Cynical Mephistopheles waltzed gaily 
with a chic milk-maid ; the clangor of Colum 
bus’s sword mingled with the bells of Folly; a 
summer dude and a dainty Watteau, oblivious 
of congruity. promenaded in company. Peas 
ants, cavaliers, soldiers, etc., clad in every con 
ceivable color, lent a brightness and pictuar- 
esqueness to the scene which will be long 
remembered by all who were so fortunate as to 
be spectators of the pretty sight. The hostess 
herself was not in costume, but wore a hand- 
some gown of black lace over pale blue. Mrs, 
Abbot looked well as Night, in black tulle and 
stars; Miss Burden wore a fanciiul Watteau 
costume and was poudre ; Miss Jessie Burden, 
made a capital milk-maid and carried a bright 
tin pail ; Miss Beach, as a Court Lady, worea 
becoming gown of black and orange; Mrs, 
P. C.C mpbell made a most successful Martha 
Washington; Mrs. Cozens was a pink rose 
and wore pink and green, the bodice being 
green, tapering off into long petals over pink 





| Crawford, 





| and 





| dinners and 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


WINTER CLEARING SALE 


These are the middle days of the Great Sale, and every Department bristles 


with the smartest bargains in the city. 


Dress Goods 
Silks and Satins 
Velvets and Plushes 
Cloaks, 
Jackets 


Mantles, Wraps and 


Fashionable Garments. Some great 
snaps in fur-lined and fur-trimmed 


goods. 


R. WALKER & 


THE EXTERNAL REMEDY FOR 
Rheumatism, Sciatica and 


Nervous Diseases. 
Mention this Paper. 


tulle; Miss Evans appeared as Marguerite; | 
Miss Farwell, as Folly; Mrs. Hurst, a lady of 
the Flowery Kingdom ; Miss Lee looked well | 
in pink with powdered hair; Miss Marks of 
Bruce Mines wore scarlet and was poudre, as 
was Miss Kate Marks, who was becomingly 
gowned in white and yellow; Mrs. McGregor 
wore a pretty costume representing a German 
peasant; Mrs. H. Plummer was in black silk and 
appeared as Night; Miss Simpson was cos- 
tumed as a Flower Girl; Miss Sullivan, in 
white, with pink and green draperies, was a 
Greek: Miss K. Sullivan wore cream and 
straw-colored satin and represented a French 
Marquise ; Miss Towers as Pierrette wore a 
pretty dress of white and orange, and Miss 
Nora Towers was dressed as an Albanian. Of 
the gentlemen, Dr. Bradley as Columbus and 
Mr. Stevens as an Admiral were especially 
good, while several uniforms, worn by Messrs, 
Campbell, McGregor and Purdy, 
gave place to the usual evening dress; Mr. 
Bermingham made an excellent, if alarming, 
Tufk; Mr. Bartlette wore Windsor uniform ; 
Mr. Arthur Crawford was well gotten up asa 
Venetian gondolier; Mr. Dejex wore the cos- 
tume of a Matador; Mr. Foote appeared as a 
Cavalier; Judge Johnson wore tennis costume; 
Mr. Lion as Mephisto was much admired ; Mr. 
Morrow wore riding costume, top hat, etc.; 
Mr. Algoma Simpson created much mirth in 
his role of a summer dude; Mr. Nelson Simp- 
son wore a sailor costume: Mr. Tom Towers 
was exceedingly good in an Indian uniform; 
Mr. Wemyss represented William of Orange. 
Among other guests who were in ordinary 
evening toilet I noticed: Capt. and Mrs. Bur- 
den, Mrs. Curren, Capt. and Mrs. Towers, Mr. 
Mrs. Lyon, Mr. and Mrs, Kehoe, Mrs. 
Johnson, Mrs, Harrison of the Sault, Michigan, 
Mr. and Mrs. Wylde, Miss Ried, also Messrs. 
Cozens, Farwell, H. Plummer, Hurst, McFad- 
den and Judge Sutton of the Sault, Michigan. 
During the evening some flash light pictures 
were taken by Mr. Bermington, and the dance 
concluded with an old-fashioned Sir Roger. 


Mrs. John Macdonald of Oaklands gave an 
At Home last Saturday afternoon for Rev. Mr, 
and Mrs. Walton of South Africa. The spacious 
drawing-rooms were crowded with prominent 
citizens. Those present were: Mrs, Mulock, 
Mre. Janes, Principal and Mrs. Dickson, Mrs, 
Jackson, Mr. and Mrs, Kilgour, Rev, and Miss 
Milligan, Mr. and Mrs, Fraser Macdonald, the 
Misses O'Brien, Miss Blaikie, Mrs. Paul Camp. 


| bell, Rev. Dr. and Mrs, Potts, Mr. A. A, Mac 


donald, Mrs, Gunther, and many others. 
. 


Miss Alice Hutchinson of Rose avenue, 
whose health is greatly improved returned to 
Whitby on Monday to resume her studies at 
the Ontario Ladies’ College. She was accom- 
panied by Miss Acheson of Goderich, who has 


| been her guest for a few days. 


their residence at No. 27 Macpherson avenue, 
where Mrs, Sparrow receives her friends on 
every second and fourth Wednesday. 


A delightful tea was given on Friday after- 
noon by Miss Proudfoot for married ladies. 
The young people, inspired by the latest addi- 
tions to their ranks, have had a gala reason #0 
far. There t.ave been scores ofluncheons, teas, 
dances in their honor and tor 
their delight. But now and then, with all 
their charms, they are faboo, and the more 
advanced ranks of the married take the pre 
cedence, Such occasions lose nothing of verve 
and brightness, for it goes withovt saying 
that the conversation and aplomb of the mar- 


| 
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Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Sparrow have taken ap 
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Prices are low; quality always the best. 


Boots and Shoes 


The most fashionable and seasonable 


and best makers for Ladies’, Gents’ 


ind Children’s. 


Gloves, Hosiery & Underwear 


The balance of the Woolen Stock is 
being simply slaughtered. We don’t 


intend carrying a line over. 


SONS, 


33°43 
KING ST. EAST 


REV. ALEX. GILRAY, 
College Street Presbyterian Church, writes: 
Dear Sirs,— 

It is with much satisfaction that I learn that 
you have decided to establish a branch office 
in Toronto, believing as I do, that the more 
widely your Acetic Acid remedy is made known, 
the greater will be the gratitude accorded to 
you forthe relief experienced by many suffer- 
ers in Canada. We have used your Acid for 
over eighteen years, and are now prepared to 
state thatitis worthy of a placein every family. 
We have found it thoroughly safe and effective 
and have commended it to many,—for which we 
have been thanked. We wish you success in 
your new quarters, as we feel sure your success 
will bring relief here as it has already done to 
large numbers in the old land and other 
countries. Much will depend on the patient 
and persevering use of the Acid as set forth in 
your little book. 

ALEX, GILRAy, 91 Bellevue Avenue. 


Toronto, 28th Nov., 1893. 
For pamphlet and all information apply to 


COUTTS & SONS, 72 Victoria St., 
TORONTO. 


ried women surpasses that of the girl. And 


who cannot select half a dozen of the former, to | 


listen to any one of whom is a ‘liberal educa- 


tion?” 
7 


Miss Maud J. Allan of McCaul and St. 
Patrick streets entertained about twenty of 
her friends last Thursday evening.. She was 
assisted in receiving her guests by her sister, 
Mrs, A, J. Ralston of Hamilton. 


The Misses Dougherty gave a very pleasan} 
pedro party on Thursday evening of last week, 
in honor of their friend Miss Byrne, of Barrie, 
who is visiting in the city. 


A Gigantic Auction Sale 


OF THE ENTIRE JEWELRY STOCK OF KENT BROS, 

Kent Bros., jewelers, and their Indian Clock, 
have been one of the landmarks of Toronto for 
over 25 years. The business capacity of the 
firm has been proved by their success, and the 
fact that a few years ago they erected what 
was the finest store of its kind in the city. 
When the Simpson syndicate bought up all the 
block at the southwest corner of Queen and 
Yonge streets, Kent Bros. sold their building 
among the rest. The firm is accordingly bound 
to deliver over the property by March 1, and 
in order todo so they must clear out their en- 
tire stock by auction. They have engaged Mr. 
C. M. Henderson to conduct the sale, and on 
Thursday, February 1, the auctions will begin, 
running throughout the entire month, after- 
noon and evening. Special and most comfort- 
able accommodation will be provided for the 
ladies, 

Now, as to the stock: It consists of dia- 
monds, watches, clocks, jewelry, silverware, 
bronzes and all classes of novelties purchased 
in the best markets of the world. The sale is 
to be genuine in every sense of the term, and 
ladies and gentlemen have only to attend and 
bid in order to get anything inthis magnificent 
stock at their own figures, 


—_ 


Carnival Week at Quebec 


The ancient. capital and historic citadel will 
at the commencement of next month be in the 
throes of carnival gaieties—-gaieties which to 
Torontonians of the present generation read 
like fairy tales. No city in Canada has the 
natural advantages of Quebec, with its ancient 
streets, buildings and customs, the dim lights 
of torches, the picturesque customs of the 
revelers, the falling snow, or the clear, cold 
weather, the babbling of many tongues. Verily 
a carnival city. Toronto society circles seem 
to have entered fully into the idea and many 
parties have been arranged. 

The railway companies are heartily co- 
operating with the carnival management, the 
Canadian Pacific Railway offering reduced 
rates for visitors to the Carnival City from To- 
ronto and points east. Winter sports will 
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000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000 
HE Mason & RISCH 

PIANOS are the instru- 

ments of the cultured. 

To be without one is 

to be without a main factor in 


musical enjoyment. 


Tone, 


touch and workmanship are 


perfection. 
pondence, and 


We solicit corres- 


will mail illus- 


trated pamphlets and price lists 
containing valuable informa- 
tion on application. | 


The MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Ltd. 
32 King Street West 
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there be seen to their best advantage, the 
championships of Canada—we may say the 
world—in many branches being included in 
the programme. None of the time-honored 
proceedings of carnival week will be 
forgetten, combined with aay new  fea- 
tures, The Quebecers are doubly fortunate 
in having thef active support cf Montreal's 
citizens in sccial and sporting circles. Pro- 
grammes of events may be had at the Canadian 
Pacific Railway offices, 1 King street east, or 30 
York street. 
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Common 
Error. 


Chocolate & Cocoa 

are by many supposed 

to be one and the 

same, only that one 
is a powder, (hence more easily cooked,) and 
the other is not. 


This is wrong-- 
TAKE the Yolk from the Egg, 
TAKE the Oil from the Olive, 
What is left ? 


A Residue. So with COCOA. 
In comparison, 


COCOA is Skimmed Milk, 
CHOCOLATE, Pure Cream. 


If he hasn’tit on 
sale, send his name 
and your address to 


Menier, 
Canadian Branch, 
12 & 14 St. John 
Street, Montreal. 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR | 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER 


ANNUAL SALES ExcEED 
83 MILLION POUNDS. 


Lace 
Curtains 
Are 
Down 


rhe lace curtain display in our 
show windows affords some idea 
of the stylish variety which 
“stock-taking” has brought out 
amorg the goods that we offer 
below value this month. Our 
new mportations are expected 
very shortly, and the prices 
marked on these curtains this 
week ‘ell very plainly how little 
ére to carry anything over 
from tne old stock. The collec- 
tion includes many very choice 
patterns in 


we ¢ 


BRUSSELS NET LACE 
IRISH POINT LACB 
CHENILLE 
TURCOMAN 


OSTER & PENDER 
14 and 16 King Street East 
TORONTO 


BEFORE REMOVING TO 


China Hall 


Our New Premises 
SPECIAL PRICES on all 
goods now open. 


Wedding Gifts a Specialty 


JUNOR & IRVING 
Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


We offer 


‘ 

The Cradie, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 

FITZGERALD—Jan. 8, Mrs. J. G. Fitzgerald—a daughter. 
SNOW—Jar, 11, Mrs. A. J. Russell Snow—a son. 
HARRISON— Jan. 12, Mrs. Arthur Harrison—a son. 
ROBINSON—Jan. 12, Mre. J. Robinson—a eon. 
CAVEN—Jan. 11, Mre. W. T. Oaven—a daughter. 
JARVIS—Jan. 4, Mre Ernest Jarvie—a daughter. 
CRICKMORE—Jan. 8, Mre. Edwin Crickmore—a daughter. 
DINGMAN—Jan. 7, Mre. Allan Dingman—a son. 


HOWSON— Jan. 15, Mre. Harry Howson—a daughter. 
STONE—Jan. 9, Mre. J, F. Stone—a daughter. 


Marriages. 
MacKINNON—OLIVER—Jan. 16, P. D. MacKinnon, Win- 
nipeg, to Pauline Oliver, Toronto. 
a ~ ease 8, John D. Hamilton to Cather- 
ne ; 


MOURE—BERTHOU-~ Jan. 17, Ferdinand Albert Moure 
Amy Berthov. 

ae 3, W. M. Evane to Luella Dor 
land. 

¥cGREGOR—W OLFF-— Jan. 11, George McGregor to Lo’ 
tie Wood Wo ff. 

STEFFEN—BARR—Jan. 10, George L. Steffen to Mary E 


Barr. 
HARPER—McKENZIE—Jan. 10, George Harper to Emi 
MoKer zie 
ROSS—TEMPLETON—Jar. 4, Caleb Ross to Kate G. Tim 
@ ppleton. 


Deaths. 


PLATT—Jan. 11, Eliza Platt, aged 74. 
STONEHOUSE — Jan. 11, Isaac Stonehouse, aged 82. 
WOOD— Jan. 13. Janet Wood, aged 83. 

COSBIE—Jan 11, Nora Kathleen Cosbie, aged 3. 
HILL—Jan. 9, Mary Hill, aged 89, 

HILLIER—Deo. 28, Caroline Ann Hillier, aged 93. 
PERRY—Jan. 11, Daniel Perry, aged 90. 
HUTOHESON— Jap. 14, Rebecca Hutcheson, aged 33. 
KIRKWOOD—Jar. 13, Louisa Mary Kirkwood, aged 77. 
WICKS—Jan. 13, Theresa Wicke, aged 22. 
YORKE—Jar. 14, Laura Yorke. 

MURDOOH—Jan., Margaret Murdoch, aged 78. 
GORMAN—Jan. 14, Mra Gorman, aged 79. 
STRACHAN —Jan 14, Margaret M. Stra han. 
CULLEN—Jan. Peter Cullen, aged 71. 
HOUGH—Japn. 14, Thomas Hough, aged 34. 
McOCAUSLAND-— Jan. 17, Anne Jane McOsusland. 
GRAHAM—Jan. 16, Mary F. Graham, aged 23, 
HOBSON— Jan. 15, Marion Hobson, aged 17. 
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When selecting a Piano... 
INSIST ON GETTING 4 


-HEINTZMAN & CO. PIANC 


They are acknowledged by all to be th 
| best in the market. 


| HEINTZMAN & CO., 117 King Street Wes' 


These Hard Times 


You can economize b 
having your suit or dress 
cleaned or re-dyed by thé 
B. A. Dyeing Co. Satis 
faction guaranteed. 


BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO 


GOLD MEDALIST DYERS 


TORONTO OFFICES—90 King St. East, 458 Queen § 
West, 4264 Yonge St i Telephone 1990. 





STAMMERING Permanently cured. Terme not ¢x 
tortionate and payable only wh 
cure is ¢ffected. Cure guaranteed in all cases Linton In 
tute, Room 64, Yonge St. Arcade. G. W, Linton, Princip 


Barlow Cumberland 


General Steamship and Tourist Agenc 
WHERE VEF 


TOUR DESIRED 


Bermuda, Naseau, California, Florida, Ouba, Jamaio 
Mexico, West Indies, etc., Riviera, Azores, Maderia, Italy 
Egypt, Palestine, etc. By any route required. Personalll 
conducted or independent tours, as passengers may elec 

COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE. Agency Canadian and N 
York Trane-Atlantio Liner, Trans-Pacific Lines, Medi 
ranean Lines and Southern Lines, together with evel 
system of transportation in any part of the globe. 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


BERMUDAS 


Forty-eight hours from New York 
BARBADOS TRINIDAD 
| S PECI a Islande Ri JISE “ 
Jan. 10, Feb. iGR U 


RED STAR LINK 0's san‘sce 


U. S. Mall Steam 


New York to Antwerp and Parie Wednesdays and § 
daye. Highest-clase steamers with al juipmes! 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by Red Star Line 
Antwerp, or American Line from London, Southampton 0 
Havre. Ask for ** Facte for Travelers.” 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Genera! Steamship and Teurist Agency 
72 YONGE STRERT, TORONTO 





Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 5. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, , Haw 
burg, Netherlands, Wi)son and French _ 


A. F. WEBSTER ingXit ree om 





